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FORMS    OF    PRIDE, 


JM.R.  LESLIE  was  engaged  in  extensive 
business  in  London,  but  was  possessed  of  a 
pleasant  villa  within  a  few  miles  of  the  City, 
where  he  spent  his  hours  of  leisure  with  his 
wife  and  family,  consisting  of  five  children. 

In  his  marriage  he  had  been  particularly 
happy,  for  Mrs.  Leslie  had  the  same  genuine, 
humble  piety  which  gave  the  value  to  his 
own  character;  while  her  other  mental  en- 
dowments and  accomplishments  fitted  her  to 
conduct  the  education  of  her  children. 

The  eldest  of  these  was  just  turned  seven- 
teen, and  had  been  lately  placed  in  the  family 
of  a  private  tutor,  to  prepare  him  for  the 
University,  when  this  excellent  mother  was 
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suddenly  removed  from  her  duties  by  a  very 
short  illness.  She  had,  however,  a  sufficient 
warning  of  her  danger  to  take  her  leave  of 
her  family,  to  give  each  of  her  children  a 
particular  charge,  and  to  leave  with  her  hus- 
band some  requests  respecting  their  future 
plans:  having  completed  which,  she  thought 
only  of  preparations  for  her  long  journey — 
preparations,  however,  which  were  not  then 
to  be  first  remembered. 

After  the  death  of  Mrs.  Leslie,  a  period  of 
many  weeks,  if  not  of  months,  elapsed  before 
her  husband  was  sufficiently  composed  to 
give  any  thing  like  fixed  attention  to  the  fa- 
mily arrangements.  In  these  he  wished  to 
follow,  as  far  as  possible,  the  last  requests  of 
his  wife ;  for  he  knew  that  she  had  given  full 
consideration  to  what  would  best  advance  the 
real  good  of  her  children. 

In  the  west  end  of  the  town  there  was  an 
establishment  for  young  ladies,  which  was 
conducted  by  a  Miss  Seabright,  a  lady  whom 
Mrs.  Leslie  had  highly  valued  and  respected; 
and,  as  expence  was  no  object  to  Mr.  Leslie, 
she  had  requested  that  her  three  daughters 
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might  be  intrusted  to  the  care  of  Miss  Sea- 
bright  till  they  had  respectively  attained  the 
age  of  eighteen.  In  this  establishment,  there- 
fore, the  three  young  ladies  were  placed  with- 
in the  first  half-year  after  their  mother's 
death. 

The  names  of  these  young  people  were 
Harriet,  Letitia,  and  Selina;  and,  at  the 
time  of  their  going  to  school,  Harriet  was 
fifteen,  Selina  twelve,  and  Letitia  was  be- 
tween the  two  in  age.  There  was  much  very 
promising  in  the  characters  of  the  sisters,  yet 
they  still  needed  considerable  correction  and 
improvement.  Their  respective  defects  had 
been  well  known  to  their  mother;  and,  dur- 
ing her  hours  of  health,  she  had  diligently 
watched  over  them,  and  affectionately  pointed 
them  out  on  her  death-bed  to  each  of  her 
daughters. 

Mr.  Leslie's  youngest  child  was  a  boy, 
named  Arthur.  It  was  designed  that  he 
should  remain  at  school  till  he  was  fourteen, 
when  he  was  to  be  taken  into  his  father's 
counting-house.  George  (the  eldest)  was 
the  most  deeply  affected  by  his  mother's 
A  3 


0  FORMS  OF  PRIDE;   OR, 

death,  and  he  manifested  in  his  whole  beha- 
viour how  abiding  a  remembrance  he  retained 
of  her  invaluable  instructions.  A  younger 
sister  of  Mr.  Leslie's,  who  was  at  present  un- 
married, took  charge  of  her  brother's  house 
till  his  eldest  daughter  should  be  of  an  age 
to  take  her  place. 

We  pass  over  the  first  year  and  half  which 
immediately  followed  Mrs.  Leslie's  death,  and 
hasten  to  the  midsummer  holidays,  which 
collected  all  the  young  people  together,  after 
the  young  ladies  had  been  a  year  at  school. 

Miss  Leslie,  who  had  been  some  time  en- 
gaged to  be  married,  and  yet  was  unwilling 
to  leave  her  brother  alone,  was  agreeably 
surprised,  on  the  present  occasion,  to  observe 
how  much  her  nieces  were  grown  and  im- 
proved ;  and  she  really  thought  the  eldest  so 
womanly  and  steady  in  her  whole  behaviour 
and  appearance,  that  she  seemed  in  her  eyes 
quite  equal,  not  only  to  the  managing  of  her 
father's  family,  but  to  the  superintendance  of 
her  sisters'  education ;  and  she  accordingly 
communicated  her  ideas  on  this  subject  to 
her  brother;  and,  not  being  a  person  of  much 
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experience  or  forethought,  she  made  this  com- 
munication in  the  presence  of  her  nieces. 

The  consequence  was  what  might  naturally 
be  expected :  the  young  ladies  caught  eagerly 
at  the  new  idea;  Mr.  Leslie  was  himself 
pleased  with  the  scheme;  and  though  he 
had  some  doubts  of  its  propriety,  yet,  as  it 
was  bis  sister's  suggestion,  and  be  had  an 
high  opinion  of  her  judgment  in  most  re- 
spects, he  hoped  that  he  should  not  be  erring 
materially  in  pursuing  this  agreeable  plan ; 
and,  after  some  little  deliberation,  it  was  de- 
termined to  remove  his  daughters  from  school 
at  Christmas. 

When  this  arrangement  was  first  commu- 
nicated to  George,  he  looked  surprised,  and 
probably  his  countenance  expressed  some 
disapprobation ;  but,  before  he  could  speak, 
if,  indeed,  he  intended  to  do  so,  Letitia,  who 
sat  by  his  side,  laid  her  hands  on  his  lips, 
saying  to  him,  "  Don't  speak,  you  prudent 
creature." 

As  soon  as  the  sisters  were  alone  with 
George,  they  all  collected  round  him,  beg- 
ging and  entreating  him  not  to  say  any  thing 
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against  their  coming  home  at  Christmas. — 
"Why  do  you  think  I  should?"  answered 
George ;  "  do  you  doubt  whether  it  is  a  wise 
thing?" 

"  It  cannot  be  silly  if  my  aunt  recommends 
it,  and  papa  allows  of  it,"  said  Harriet. 

**  Papa  does  not  know "  Here  George 

paused. 

"  What  silly  girls  we  are,"  said  Leiitia. 
"I  suppose  that  was  what  you  meant  to  say? 
But  let  me  tell  you,  brother  George,  that 
every  body,  even  Mf s.  Seabright,  calls  Harriet 
steady,  and  poor  dear  mamma  used  to  say 
that  she  was  steady." 

"  Yet  mamma  particularly  wished,"  re- 
plied George,  "  that  you  should  each  of  you 
stay  at  school  till  you  were  eighteen." 

"  But  you  will  not  be  so  ill-natured,"  re- 
turned Selina,  "  as  to  say  any  thing  to  papa 
against  our  coming  home?" 

"  Why  need  you  call  me  ill-natured,  my 
beloved  Selina?"  replied  George;  "have  I 
said  any  thing  to  papa?" 

"  But  you  looked  as  if  you  meant  to  do 
it,*'  said  Letitia. 
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"  I  looked,"  said  George,  "  as  if  I  meant 
to  speak  ray  mind  plainly  to  you,  my  beloved 
sisters:  but  I  certainly  shall  not  give  my 
opinion  to  papa,  unless  he  asks  for  it." 

"  Now,  brother  George/'  returned  Letitia, 
*'  as  you  mean  to  speak  your  opinion  to  us, 
pray  tell  me  why  do  you  object  so  much  to 
our  being  set  at  liberty,  when  you  are  going 
yourself,  next  October,  to  be  emancipated 
from  all  discipline?" 

"  In  the  first  place/'  answered  George, 
"  going  to  College  is  not  being  emancipated 
from  all  discipline.  I  should  be  sorry  at  my 
age  to  be  set  free  from  all  restraint,  and  you 
are  still  younger  than  I  am ;  and  therefore  I 
cannot  help  thinking  that  this  emancipation, 
which  you  talk  of,  will  do  you  no  good/' 

"  But," said  Letitia,  "  Selinaand  I  are  to  be 
governed  by  Harriet,  and  she  will  be  seventeen 
in  February;  and  she  is  as  steady  as  the  old 
gentleman  with  the  scythe  and  the  hour-glass." 

"  Her  task  will  not  be  a  very  easy  one  of 
governing  you,"  replied  George,  laughing, 
"if  you  continue  to  love  your  own  opinion 
as  much  as  usual." 
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"  O,  I  am  cured  of  that,"  said  Letitia; 
"  I  never  contradict  any  body  now." 

"  Except  at  the  midsummer  holidays,"  re- 
plied George. 

"  Indeed/'  said  Letitia,  "  Harriet  is  quite 
as  fond  of  having  her  own  way  as  I  am.*' 

"  And  I  must  have  it,"  answered  Harriet, 
"  if  I  am  to  govern  the  family  and  you  too." 

"  O,  when  it  is  once  a  settled,  established 
thing,  that  Harriet  is  to  govern  us,"said  Letitia, 
"  you  will  see  how  submissive  we  shall  be. 
But,  you  know,  now  there  is  no  reason  for  our 
giving  up  in  every  thing." 

"  We  shall  come  to  no  conclusion  at  this 
rate,"  said  George;  "and,  after  all,  I  can  do 
nothing  but  advise  you." 

"  Well,  give  us  your  advice,  brother,"  said 
Selina. 

"  I  have  given  it  already,  and  think  the 
wisest  thing  you  can  do,  will  be  to  follow 
dear  mamma's  plan  for  you.  You  know  it 
is  what  papa  approves,  if  you  would  not 
tease  him  out  of  it." 

"  But  it  was  my  aunt's  plan  first,"  said 
Harriet. 


THE    MIDSUMMER    VISIT.  11 

"  My  aunt  is  very  kind  to  us,"  said  George; 
"  but  she  cannot  have  had  the  experience  of 
our  dear  mother;  she  cannot  have  studied 
our  characters,  nor  considered  what  is  for 
our  real  good,  as  she  did.  Surely,  then,  ray 
dear  sisters,  the  wisest  thing  we  can  do  is  to 
follow  her  last  counsels  to  us  as  far  as  it  is  in 
our  power  to  do  so :  depend  upon  it  we  shall 
never  repent  doing  this." 

George  added  more  on  this  subject  which 
commanded  the  attention  of  his  sisters :  they 
loved  and  venerated  their  mother's  name,  and 
when  he  had  concluded  what  he  had  to  say, 
they  were  quite  convinced  that  it  was  all  very 
true  and  very  right,  and  they  had  almost  re- 
solved to  request  their  papa  to  keep  them  at 
school  a  little  longer;  at  least  they  promised 
to  give  the  subject  full  consideration.  And 
such,  indeed,  was  the  result  of  their  sober 
consideration,  that,  had  not  their  aunt  greatly 
favoured  this  new  arrangement,  they  would 
willingly  have  relinquished  it. 

But  Miss  Leslie's  plan  had  been  already 
communicated  to  some  of  her  friends,  who 
would  not  hear  of  its  being  changed;  and,  as 
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she  conceived  there  was  no  alternative  but 
that  her  brother's  family  must  be  managed 
by  herself  or  her  nieces,  she  was  not  at  all 
disposed  to  hear  of  any  further  changes ;  and 
replied  to  Harriet,  when  she  repeated  to  her 
some  of  her  brother's  conversation  on  the 
subject,  "  What  should  George  know  of  what 
is  proper  for  you?  I  should  think  I  am  as 
good  a  judge  of  what  is  suitable  for  my  nieces 
as  an  overgrown  school-boy.  And  pray  does 
he  think  I  am  to  keep  your  papa's  house  to 
the  end  of  the  chapter?  I  love  my  brother 
very  much,  and  would  do  any  thing  in  the 
world  to  serve  him  ;  but,  really,  living  in  this 
country  place  by  myself,  so  much  as  he  is 
our,  would  not  suit  my  taste  for  ever." 

The  next  time  the  sisters  were  alone,  Har- 
riet said  to  Letitia,  "  Really  I  do  not  see 
what  more  we  can  do  with  respect  to  follow- 
ing George's  advice;  my  aunt  wants  to  leave 
papa,  and  she  really  wishes  us  to  come 
back." 

"  O,  it  is  Mr.  Milward  that  has  brought 
all  this  about,"  said  Letitia;  "  he  has  put  it 
into  my  aunt's  head.  The  last  time  he  was 
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here  I  heard  him  tell  her  that  you  were  as 
tall,  and  looked  as  steady  as  herself." 

**  That  you  might  easily  do,"  remarked 
Selina. 

"  O,  for  shame!"  said  Letitia,  laughing. 

"  But  why,"  said  Selina,  "  could  not  Mr. 
Milward  marry  my  aunt,  and  my  grand- 
mamma keep  my  papa's  house?*' 

"  Do  you  think  it  likely/'  replied  Harriet, 
11  that  my  grandmamma,  who  leads  so  quiet  a 
life  among  woods  and  hills,  would  come  and 
live  so  near  London,  in  this  large,  busy  family  ?" 

"  But  my  aunt  calls  it  very  dull,"  re- 
marked Selina. 

"  But  think  of  the  difference  of  their 
habits,"  rejoined  Harriet. 

"  Do  not  say  any  thing  about  grandmam- 
ma's keeping  house  for  papa,"  said  Letitia, 
"  before  George,  or  he  will  bring  it  about." 

*'  And  why  should  he  not  bring  it  about?" 
asked  Harriet. 

"  Because  then,  of  course,"  replied  Letitia, 
"  we  shall  stay  at  school:  I  know  grandmam- 
ma will  approve  of  that  plan;  she  and  dear 
mamma  always  agreed  about  every  thing." 
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"  Dear  mamma,"  said  Selina,  "  always 
attended  to  her  opinion,  as  we  did  to  mam- 
ma's, though  she  was  grown  up." 

"  Are  we  attending  to  dear  mamma's  opi- 
nion now?"  said  Harriet,  with  a  sigh. 

"  We  have  tried  to  do  it,"  answered  Le- 
titia;  "  but  you  know  mamma  could  not 
foresee  all  the  circumstances  that  have  hap- 
pened lately." 

A  long  silence  followed ;  and  before  the 
conversation  was  resumed,  Miss  Leslie  came 
into  the  room. 

It  is  to  be  feared  that  the  sisters  did  not 
consult  their  brother  George  any  further; 
nor  did  they  remember  to  ask  advice  of  him 
who  could  have  guided  them  aright ;  but 
they  followed,  without  a  check,  the  devices 
and  desires  of  their  own  hearts. 

George  was  faithful  in  giving  his  opinion 
to  his  sisiers  still  more  plainly;  but,  sup- 
ported by  Miss  Leslie,  they  held  his  counsel 
very  cheap. 

Mr.  Leslie  knew  very  little  of  the  characters 
of  his  children,  though  the  most  affectionate 
of  fathers :  he  was  occupied  with  his  own 
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business,  and  had  been  accustomed  wholly  to 
rely  on  his  wife.  He  failed  not  to  give  good 
advice  and  instruction  to  his  children ;  but  it 
never  occurred  to  him,  that,  to  educate  chil- 
dren well,  we  must  use  our  eyes  and  ears  dili- 
gently :  not  a  look,  or  a  whisper,  will  escape 
a  vigilant  parent.  He  was,  therefore,  as  may 
be  supposed,  quite  ignorant  of  the  peculiar 
faults  of  his  children,  and,  consequently,  had 
only  general  notions  of  the  dangers  to  be 
guarded  against  on  their  account.  He  knew 
that  his  sister  was  not  particularly  serious ; 
but  he  considered  her,  generally,  as  judicious, 
because  she  had  a  good  deal  to  say  for  herself. 
He  considered,  (what  is  often  very  true,) 
that  it  is  difficult  for  the  wisest  parents  to  lay 
down  plans  for  their  children  when  they  are 
gone,  and,  therefore,  he  the  more  readily 
acquiesced  in  his  sister's  agreeable  proposal ; 
in  compliance  with  which,  upon  his  daugh- 
ters' return  to  school  after  the  midsummer 
holidays,  he  gave  notice  for  their  removal  at 
Christmas. 

The  particulars  of  this  new  arrangement 
were  not  known  to  Miss  Seabright;  she  con- 
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eluded  that  the  young  ladies  were  to  be 
placed  under  the  care  of  a  governess.  But 
this  was  no  concern  of  hers,  except  as  feeling 
a  very  strong  interest  in  the  welfare  of  her 
three  pupils. 

As  the  time  drew  on  for  their  leaving 
school,  she  increased,  if  possible,  her  assidu- 
ous care  respecting  them;  and, on  the  evening 
preceding  the  day  of  their  departure,  she 
took  them  into  her  own  room,  where  she  gave 
them  her  parting  advice  almost  with  the 
affection  of  a  mother.  It  was  now  that,  for 
the  first  time,  she  learned  what  were  their 
father's  plans  respecting  them  :  upon  hear- 
ing of  which  she  expressed  the  greatest 
surprise.  "  And  are  you  really,  ray  dear 
girls,"  said  she,  "  to  be  left  entirely  to 
your  own  management?  I  am  afraid  for 
you." 

'*  Every  body,"  replied  Letitia,  "  com- 
mends Harriet  for  her  steadiness." 

"  She  is  steady,  my  dear,  for  her  age," 
replied  Miss  Seabright :  "  but  to  govern  you 
and  Selina,  much  experience  and  command 
of  temper  will  be  wanted." 
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"  Have  you  found  us  unmanageable,  ray 
dear  Madam?''  asked  Letitia. 

"  Far  from  it,  in  general,"  answered  Miss 
Seabright;  "  but  you  look  upon  me  as  stand- 
ing in  the  place  of  your  dear  departed  mo- 
ther. Shall  you  have  that  feeling  to- 
wards your  sister,  who  has  been  always 
your  playfellow,  and  who  is  so  very  little 
older  than  yourselves?" 

"  If  it  is  right  to  do  so,"  answered  Letitia. 

"  Certainly,"  said  Miss  Seabright,  "  if  Pro- 
vidence places  us  in  any  particular  situation, 
we  may  look  up  for  his  assistance;  and  if 
this  is  really  the  case  with  respect  to  your 
present  change,  you  may  certainly  depend 
upon  his  help,  provided  you  humbly  ask  for 
it.  But  you  will  not  do  this  unless  you  feel 
your  wants  and  weakness:  I  shall  therefore 
repeat  to  you  a  few  plain  truths." 

"  We  shall  be  much  obliged  to  you  for 
doing  so,"  said  Harriet. 

"  And  I  shall  say  nothing  to  you  that  is 

altogether   new,"   observed   Miss   Seabright: 

*'  you  know,  I  have  always  tried  to  follow 

your  dear  mother's  plan  by  teaching  you  to 
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become  acquainted  with  yourselves.  My 
dear  girls,  you  are  all  of  you  proud,  though 
you  shew  your  pride  in  different  ways." 

"  But  do  we  not  strive  against  our  pride?" 
asked  Letitia. 

"  Yes,  sometimes  you  do,  and  successfully 
too;  but  not  in  the  degree  I  could  wish. — 
There  is  not  that  abiding  sense  of  your  wants 
which  leads  you  to  be  continually  waiting  on 
your  Saviour  for  assistance." 

The  young  people  were  silent. 

"  I  hardly  think  you  know  yourselves,  my 
dears,  at  least,  as  I  could  wish  you  should  ; 
and  therefore,  as  it  may  be  the  last  time  that 
I  shall  ever  have  of  talking  freely  with  you, 
I  shall  once  more  tell  you  plainly  what  I 
think  all  your  faults  are,  and  the  dangers  to 
which  they  will  expose  you.  I  have  gene- 
rally preferred  doing  this  by  conversing  with 
each  of  you  separately ;  but,  on  this  occa- 
sion, I  think  I  may  be  more  useful  in  speak- 
ing to  you  all  together;  and  you  know,  my 
dear  children,"  (and,  as  she  spoke,  she  looked 
affectionately  at  each,)  u  you  know  I  do  this 
in  love  and  faithfulness  to  you." 
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Letitia  looked  up  at  Miss  Seabright  with 
a  sweet  expression  of  countenance,  saying, 
"  We  know  you  do,  dear  Madam."  The 
other  sisters  each  kissed  a  hand  of  Miss  Sea- 
bright. 

After  a  minute's  pause,  she  thus  proceed- 
ed : — "  Pride,  as  I  have  said  before,  is  the 
ruling  fault  of  you  all ;  though  it  betrays 
itself  in  forms  so  very  different,  that  your 
characters,  to  strangers,  appear  quite  unlike 
each  other;  but  I  believe  the  exaltation  of 
self  will  be  found  to  be  the  spring  of  all  of 
your  faults,  and  the  cultivation  of  love  and 
humility  the  great  remedy. 

"  In  you,  Harriet,  pride  shews  itself  in  a 
dictatorial  spirit.  You  are  fond  of  govern- 
ing and  managing,  and  giving  your  orders, 
and  too  impatient  of  disappointments,  or  any 
opposition  to  your  will.  You  will  find  it 
very  difficult,  I  will  say  you  will  find  it  im- 
possible, to  govern  with  patience  and  mode- 
ration, unless  you  look  up  for  a  strength 
superior  to  your  own. 

"  Letitia's  temper  is  of  a  very  different 
nature:  it  is  often  gentle,  kind,  and  com- 
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plying.  Her  pride  is  not  gratified  by  exer- 
cising authority ;  she  is  not  tyrannical ;  but 
it  shews  itself  in  vanity  or  a  high  opinion  of 
her  own  talents.  She  is  impatient  of  contra- 
diction, not  to  her  commands,  but  to  her  opi- 
nion. She  cannot  admit  herself  to  have  made 
a  mistake,  to  have  erred  in  her  judgment. 
Hence  arise  perpetual  disputes  with  her 
equals,  and  often  with  her  superiors.  Hence 
arise  pertinacity  and  self-defence.  Hence 
arises  a  love  of  that  society  where  she  is  ne- 
ver contradicted.  And  Letitia  will  often 
more  readily  listen  to  the  advice  of  an  infe- 
rior, of  whose  judgment  she  has  no  jealousy, 
than  she  will  listen  to  the  advice  of  an  equal 
or  a  superior.  Will  Letitia  find  no  difficulty 
in  always  submitting  to  a  sister  but  little 
more  experienced  than  herself?" 

As  Miss  Seabright  spoke,  the  colour  rose 
in  Letitia's  cheeks,  and  an  answer  seemed 
ready  to  proceed  from  her  lips;  but  it  was 
checked. 

"  Selina,"  proceeded  Miss  Seabright,  "  is 
not  particularly  fond  of  governing;  she  is 
not  particularly  vain:  but  she  is  haughty 
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and  reserved;  she  is  keenly  sensible  of  any 
slight  or  affront;  not  quick  to  sympathize 
with  the  feelings  of  others,  but  wrapt  up  too 
much  in  her  own.  Selina  wants  that  charity 
which  endureth  all  things,  hopeth  all  things, 
believeth  all  things.  Is  Selina  fitted  cheer- 
fully and  pleasantly  to  submit  herself  to  the 
tempers  of  her  sisters,  to  make  the  best  of 
little  difficulties,  to  bear  and  forbear,  to  laugh 
with  them  that  laugh,  and  weep  with  them 
that  weep  ?  Selina  may  be  a  steady  and 
faithful  friend;  she  may  be  patient  and  self- 
denying  in  affliction  :  but  if  she  is  not  sym- 
pathizing, if  she  is  not  condescending,  tender, 
and  forgiving,  she  is  not  fit  for  domestic  so- 
ciety under  circumstances  of  particular  diffi- 
culty. 

"  My  dear  children,  have  I  pointed  out 
any  thing  more  than  your  own  dear  mamma 
and  your  own  consciences  have  already  told 
you?" 

"  Mamma  has  often  told  us  all  this,"  said 
Harriet. 

"  And  our  own  consciences  too,  a  little," 
said  Letitia. 
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"  You  think,  then,  dear  Madam,"  said  Se- 
lina,  "  that  we  ought  to  stay  at  school  ? — 
that  is  what  George  has  often  told  us." 

"  But  we  would  not  listen  to  him/'  said 
Letitia. 

"  I  did  not  intend  to  recommend  any  such 
thing,"  answered  Miss  Seabright;  "  but  I 
should  recommend,  that,  if  your  papa  wishes 
for  your  society  at  home,  you  should  be 
placed  under  the  care  of  a  governess  who 
will  watch  over  you.  You  certainly,  my 
dear  children,  are  too  young  to  govern  your- 
selves." 

"  Will  you  tell  ray  aunt  so,"  said  Harriet, 
"  when  she  fetches  us  to-morrow?" 

"  If  I  have  a  good  opportunity  of  doing 
so,  I  certainly  will,"  said  Miss  Seabright. 
"  But  you  will  have  many  better  opportuni- 
ties of  suggesting  this  to  your  papa;  and  I 
am  sure  he  loves  you  so  much,  that  he  will 
do  any  thing  for  your  real  good.  And  now, 
my  dear  girls,  do  not  think  me  unkind  for 
any  thing  I  have  said." 

"  We  know  it  is  all  for  our  good,"  said 
Letitia. 
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"  And  whatever  faults  you  may  have," 
proceeded  Miss  Seabright,  "  they  are  not  too 
hard  for  Omnipotence.  Only  be  convinced 
of  them  ;  ask  for  divine  assistance  persever- 
ingly ;  and  they  will  fall  before  you  as  Go- 
liath fell  before  David/* 

Miss  Seabright  finished  her  conversation 
with  the  young  people  by  joining  in  prayer 
with  them.  She  then  tenderly  kissed  them, 
and  they  parted  for  the  night. 

The  next  morning,  Miss  Leslie  came  for 
them :  but  she  was  in  such  haste,  and  had 
herself  so  much  to  say  during  the  very  short 
time  she  stayed,  that  it  was  quite  impossible 
for  Miss  Seabright  to  introduce  her  own  opi- 
nions. The  young  people  took  leave  of  Miss 
Seabright  with  many  tears. 

During  the  Christmas  holidays,  nothing 
very  particular  happened.  George  was  at 
home,  and  his  influence  was  always  beneficial 
over  his  sisters.  He  was  continually  remind- 
ing them  of  something  his  mother  had  said ; 
and  whenever  her  name  was  brought  up  in 
confirmation  of  any  thing  he  recommended, 
he  was  sure  to  prevail.  Nor  were  they  yet 
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exposed  to  all  the  difficulties  that  were  to  be 
encountered  in  their  new  situation ;  for  as 
long  as  Miss  Leslie  was  in  the  family,  her 
authority,  of  course,  was  absolute,  and  there 
was  no  room  for  contention  or  dispute  among 
the  young  people. 

Two  or  three  days  before  the  conclusion 
of  the  Christmas  holidays,  George  said  to  his 
sisters,  "  I  heard  my  father  say  that  he  meant 
to  invite  my  grandmother  to  spend  the  mid- 
summer holidays  with  us.  I  very  much  wish 
him  to  do  it  on  many  accounts;  but  I  do 
not  like  to  press  it  without  speaking  first  to 
you,  because  I  think  I  heard  one  of  you  say 
that  you  did  not  wish  her  to  come." 

"  O,  that  was  me,"  said  Letitia:  "  I  remem- 
ber saying  so  once;  but  it  was  last  holidays, 
I  think,  and  my  reason  was  because  I  was 
afraid  she  would  prevent  our  leaving  school." 

"  But  you  have  no  objection  now?" 

"  No/'  said  Letitia,  "  not  now,  because 
we  are  come  home,  and  I  think  she  will  find 
us  all  going  on  so  well  at  midsummer,  that 
she  will  not  be  disposed  to  propose  any 
changes." 
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"  And  if  you  should  not  be  going  on  well," 
answered  George,  smiling,  "  you  will  have 
no  objection  to  changes  being  made?" 

41  O,  but  we  shall  be  going  on  well,"  said 
Harriet. 

"  Don't  begin  to  croak,  George,"  cried 
Letitia. 

"  I  was  not  croaking,"  said  George.  "  Then 
you  do  not  object  to  my  grandmother  spend- 
ing the  holidays  with  us?" 

"  No,  certainly,"  answered  Letitia  :  "  and 
it  was  only  for  that  one  reason  that  we  did 
object,  for  we  all  dearly  love  grandmamma." 

The  very  day  that  George  returned  to  Ox- 
ford, Miss  Leslie  took  Harriet  into  her  own 
room,  and  told  her,  as  a  very  great  secret, 
that  she  was  to  be  married  at  Easter;  and 
that,  in  the  mean  time,  she  would  take  great 
pains  with  her,  to  fit  her  to  undertake  the 
care  of  the  house. 

While  this  conversation  was  passing,  Selina 
came  up  stairs,  into  her  aunt's  room,  to  ask 
her  a  question ;  but  Miss  Leslie,  who  was 
impatient  of  the  interruption,  and  who  was 
at  that  time  describing  to  Harriet  some  new 
c 
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dresses  she  meant  to  purchase  for  the  wed- 
ding, bade  Selina  go  down  in  a  very  hasty 
manner,  saying  to  her,  u  Your  sister  and  I 
are  engaged  ;  I  cannot  speak  to  you." 

Selina  went  down  stairs  to  Letitia,  who 
was  sitting  at  work  in  her  bed-chamber,  and, 
not  recollecting  that  a  servant  was  in  the 
room  putting  some  clothes  in  the  drawer, 
she  said  to  her  sister,  "  What  do  you  think, 
Letitia?  my  aunt  and  Harriet  are  talking 
secrets;  I  wonder  what  they  are  about!" 

"  O,  Harriet  will  tell  us  when  she  comes 
down/' 

Harriet  soon  afterwards  did  come  down,  but 
she  had  received  peremptory  orders  from  Miss 
Leslie  not  to  betray  her  secret.  As  soon  as 
she  appeared,  both  her  sisters  laid  down  their 
work,  exclaiming,  "  Now,  Harriet,  noxv,  sis- 
ter, do  tell  us  the  secret.  What  was  my  aunt 
telling  you  just  now?" 

Harriet  made  no  reply  of  any  kind  to  her 
sisters'  questions.  The  maid  was  still  in  the 
room.  This  young  woman,  who  was  lately 
come  into  the  family,  and  who  was  prin- 
cipally employed  in  waiting  on  the  young 
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ladies,  possessed  a  very  large  share  of  curi- 
osity :  she  was  neat  and  pretty,  and  had  very 
obliging  manners,  and  could,  therefore,  make 
herself  very  agreeable  to  her  young  mistresses. 
Her  name  was  Myra,  and  though  she  might 
not  be  called  bad  principled,  she  certainly 
had  no  very  good  principles.  On  the  present 
occasion,  she  was  aware  that  Miss  Harriet 
was  restrained  from  speaking  by  her  presence; 
and,  as  she  guessed  the  nature  of  the  secret, 
and  thought  there  was  another  source  of  in- 
formation from  whence  she  herself  might  gain 
the  knowledge  she  wanted,  namely,  Miss 
Leslie's  maid,  she  took  an  opportunity  of 
leaving  the  room  as  soon  as  possible;  when 
Harriet  immediately  said  to  her  sister,  "  How 
can  you  be  so  very  thoughtless,  to  speak  as 
you  do  before  Myra!  Did  you  not  know 
that  she  was  in  the  room  ?  and  when  servants 
know  there  is  asecret,  they  will  soon  find  it  out." 

"  Well,  she  is  gone  now,"  said  Letilia;  "  so 
you  may  tell  us." 

"  No,  I  sha'a't  tell  you,"  replied  Harriet, 
"  for  I  promised  that  I  would  not." 

"  We  won't  tell,"  said  Letitia. 
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"  I  will  not  trust  you,"  replied  Harriet, 
sharply. 

Letitia  coloured. 

"  O,  if  you  will  not  trust  us,"  said  Selina, 
"  we  do  not  want  to  hear." 

"  Nay,  I  would  tell  you  if  I  could,"  re- 
joined Harriet;  "  so  you  needed  not  have 
spoken  so  sharply,  Selina." 

Nothing  more  was  said  about  the  secret  at 
that  time;  but  the  same  day,  a  little  before 
dinner,  Letitia  and  Selina  were  together  in 
their  room,  looking  at  their  aunt  and  eldest 
sister  walking  arm-in-arm  in  the  garden, 
when  Myra  came  into  the  room  to  ask  some 
question  about  her  work ;  which  being 
settled,  she  stood  for  a  minute,  by  the  side 
of  her  mistresses,  looking  out  of  the  window; 
and  then,  simpering,  she  said,  "  I  suppose, 
Miss  Letitia,  you  heard  the  secret." 

"  No,  I  did  not,  indeed ;  Harriet  would 
not  tell  us,"  answered  Letitia. 

"  Then  I  can  tell  it  you,"  said  Myra. 

"Can  you?"  said  Letitia,  hastily  turning 
from  the  window  towards  her:  "  do  tell  it  us, 
Myra." 
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"Can  you  keep  it,  Ma'am?"  said  Myra, 
smiling. 

"  O,  yes,  I  can  keep  a  secret  very  well," 
answered  Letitia:  "do  tell  it,  Myra." 

"  Will  Miss  Selina  keep  it  ?"  said  the  maid. 

"  1  shaVt  tell  it,"  answered  Selina,  still 
looking  out  of  the  window,  without  any 
expression  of  interest  in  what  the  maid  said. 

"  And  you  won't  let  Miss  Harriet  know, 
for  fear  she  should  tell  Miss  Leslie?  and 
then " 

"  Come,  don't  be  so  teasing,  Myra,"  said 
Letitia:  "  I  won't  tell  any  body;  so  let  us 
have  it  out." 

"  Then  it  is  that  Miss  Leslie's  to  be  mar- 
ried at  Easter." 

This  piece  of  information  was  followed  by 
a  multitude  of  questions  from  Letitia,  and 
a  great  deal  of  frivolous  information  from 
Myra,  which  was  not  interrupted  till  Harriet 
came  into  the  room  to  dress  for  dinner. 

From  this  trifling  occurrence  of  the  morn- 
ing, there  sprang  up,  gradually,  a  division 
which  had  never  before  existed  between  the 
sisters. 

c  3 
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Harriet  became  more  and  more  the  com- 
panion of  her  aunt,  and  the  confidant  of  her 
secrets.  She  saw  parts  of  her  letters,  and 
was  consulted  about  her  dresses.  And  in 
like  manner  there  sprang  up,  between  Letitia 
and  Selina,  not  an  increase  of  sisterly  love, 
but  that  species  of  intimacy,  so  common 
among  school-girls,  which,  as  it  is  generally 
built  upon  some  feelings  of  party  spirit,  con- 
tains within  itself  the  seeds  of  its  own  de- 
struction. 

In  addition  to  this,  Letitia  gave  a  large 
portion  of  her  confidence  to  Myra,  who,  on 
her  part,  finding  Miss  Letitia  by  far  the  most 
accessible  of  the  three  young  ladies,  had  a 
thousand  tales  of  petty  scandal  to  communi- 
cate to  her — tales  which  were  calculated  nei- 
ther toexalther  sentiments  norpurify  her  mind. 

Thus  were  seeds  of  evil  and  division  spring- 
ing up  among  the  sisters,  of  which  they,  heed- 
less and  inexperienced,  and,  alas !  too  forget- 
ful of  the  source  of  true  wisdom,  were  entirely 
unaware.  Their  father  was  too  little  with 
them  to  see  these  things,  and  their  aunt  had 
not  eyes  to  discern  them. 
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Thus  the  time  passed  away  till  Easter;  a 
few  days  before  which  time,  Letitia  and  Se- 
lina  were  unavoidably  made  acquainted  with 
the  important  secret.  The  wedding  was  to 
take  place  in  Easter  week.  The  young  ladies 
were  all  to  attend  their  aunt  to  church,  and 
Mr.  Leslie  was  to  act  the  part  of  a  father.  Af- 
ter the  ceremony,  she  and  Mr.  Milward  were 
immediately  to  set  out  upon  a  journey  to  visit 
Mr.  Milward's  friends;  but  they  promised  to 
return  to  London  to  spend  part  of  the  mid- 
summer holidays  with  the  assembled  family. 
George  was  not  to  be  present  at  the  wedding, 
as  he  was  to  spend  the  Easter  vacation  with 
his  grandmother  in  Herefordshire.  He  was 
urged  to  this  visit  from  a  desire  to  persuade 
his  grandmother  to  accept  his  father's  invita- 
tion, she  having  declined  it  from  motives  of 
dislike  to  so  long  a  journey. 

The  three  sisters  were  each  provided  with 
a  dress  of  white  lutestring,  and  an  elegant  hat 
corresponding  to  it.  With  these  dresses,  and 
other  arrangements  and  preparations  for  the 
wedding,  they  were  much  occupied,  and  not  a 
little  pleased:  and  Mjra  was  very  busy  also, 
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and  related  many  anecdotes  to  Letitia  of  bri- 
dal dresses  and  bridal  schemes;  and  described 
to  her  how  young  and  how  handsome  such 
and  such  ladies  were  when  they  were  so  hap- 
py as  to  become  their  own  mistresses. 

Miss  Leslie  did  not  take  leave  of  her  nieces 
without  giving  them  some  prudent  counsel, 
though  it  differed  much  from  the  advice  be- 
stowed upon  them  by  Miss  Seabright;  and 
at  the  church-door  she  took  an  affectionate 
leave  of  them.  The  remainder  of  the  wed- 
ding-day was  spent  by  Mr.  Leslie's  family  in 
visiting  Richmond,  a  place  which  the  young 
people  had  never  seen. 

The  following  morning,  as  soon  as  break- 
fast was  over,  Harriet  took  her  sisters  into 
the  room  where  they  slept.  "  We  are  now, 
my  dear  sisters,  left  entirely  to  ourselves,  and 
it  becomes  us  to  consider  well  how  we  are  to 
spend  our  time.  We  will  meet  in  the  little 
drawing-room,  and  talk  over  our  plans.  But 
first  I  will  go  and  speak  to  the  housekeeper, 
for  there  is  much  to  arrange  with  her;  and  I 
wish  you  would  direct  Myra  to  put  away 
our  gala-dresses,  while  you  arrange  our  work, 
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and  our  books,  and  our  drawings,  which  were 
thrown  here  out  of  the  little  drawing-room  ; 
for,  you  know,  the  whole  house  has  been  in 
hurry  and  confusion  all  the  last  week." 

"  Very  well,  sister,"  replied  Letitia,  in  a 
listless  voice. 

Harriet  left  the  room  all  activity  and  bus- 
tle. As  soon  as  she  was  gone,  Letilia  and 
Selina  began  their  respective  tasks;  while 
Myra  folded  up  the  white  dresses,  which  had 
been  thrown  hastily  into  a  drawer.  While 
this  employment  was  going  on,  Letitia,  cast- 
ing her  eyes  on  Selina's  white  hat,  exclaimed, 
"  I  think  there  was  some  mistake  about  our 
hats ;  I  am  sure  that  yours,  Selina,  would  fit 
me  better  than  my  own:  I  shall  just  try  it 
on."  So  saying,  she  sat  down  before  the 
looking-glass,  trying  on  her  sister's  hat. 

Upon  this  occasion,  Myra,  walking  up  to 
the  looking-glass,  remarked,  "  Indeed,  Miss 
Letitia,  you  do  look  very  well  in  that  hat ; 
only  you  want  your  hair  more  dressed,  unless 
you  were  to  wear  Miss  Harriet's  small  wreath 
under  your  hat." 

"  Do  just  reach  it  me,"  said  Letitia. 


34  FORMS  OF  PRIDE;   OR, 

"  Docs  it  not  look  well?"  said  Myra, 
turning  to  Selina. 

"  I  do  not  know,"  answered  Selina,  coldly. 
"  And  pray  what  will  Harriet  say,  if  she 
comes  in  and  finds  you,  Letitia,  trying  her 
wreath  on,  instead  of  putting  your  things  in 
order?" 

"  O,  it  is  Miss  Leslie  now,"  said  Myra; 
"  it  is  not  Miss  Harriet.  All  the  servants  call 
her  Miss  Leslie.  She  is  our  mistress  now/' 

"  Our  mistress!"  repeated  Letitia.  Letitia 
proceeded  to  try  on  several  other  small 
bunches  of  flowers;  so  that,  in  the  course  of 
half-an-hour,  which  elapsed  in  this  manner 
insensibly,  (while  Myra  stood  by  giving  her 
opinion,)  the  disorder  of  the  room  was  rather 
increased  than  diminished,  and  Selina,  hav- 
ing done  somewhat  of  her  task,  had  sat  down 
to  a  book. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this,  Harriet's  nimble 
step  was  heard ;  and,  opening  the  door,  and 
seeing  how  Letitia  and  Myra  were  engaged, 
she  gave  vent  to  her  feelings  in  language 
which  she  would  by  no  means  have  allowed 
to  proceed  from  her  lips,  had  her  mind  been 
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under  due  regulation;  and  she  proceeded  im- 
mediately, with  great  rapidity  of  motion,  and 
various  appearances  of  impetuosity,  to  per- 
form the  business  which  Letitia  had  neglect- 
ed ;  while  her  sisters  afforded  their  assistance 
not  very  graciously,  and  Myra  returned  to 
her  business. 

At  length,  the  young  ladies  repaired  to  the 
little  drawing-room,  where  for  some  time  there 
was  little  said;  Harriet  manifesting  her  ill- 
temper  in  extreme  industry,  Letitia  hers  in 
listlessness,  Selina  in  perfect  apathy.  Har- 
riet was  the  first  to  break  silence.  Her  mind 
having  regained  a  little  composure,  she  began 
to  lay  down  to  her  sisters  a  plan  she  had 
formed  for  their  regular  employment.  The 
plan  was  not  bad  ;  but  it  was  too  complicat- 
ed, and  did  not  make  sufficient  allowance  for 
the  interruptions  of  circumstances,  which  is 
the  general  case  with  the  schemes  of  young 
people:  and  she  then  proceeded,  in  somewhat 
too  lordly  a  way,  to  express  her  desires  that 
it  should  be  implicitly  followed  by  her  sisters. 

"  Very  well,  sister,"  returned  Selina,  sul- 
lenly. 
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"  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  comply  with 
your  wishes,"  said  Letitia,  after  some  minutes' 
consideration;  "  but  really,  Harriet,  in  many 
respects  your  plan  appears  to  me  impracti- 
cable. For  instance:  when  we  are  seldom 
in  bed  before  eleven,  it  is  impossible  to  rise 
at  six." 

'*  You  might  be  in  bed  soon  after  ten," 
said  Harriet ;  "  but  you  keep  Myra  so  long 
talking  to  you." 

u  Not  longer  than  I  require  her  to  curl 
my  hair.  And  then  it  is  impossible  to  prac- 
tise so  long  as  you  wish.  I  had  rather  spend 
more  time  at  drawing;  I  have  much  more 
taste  for  drawing  than  music." 

"  Am  I  or  am  I  not  to  direct  you?"  said 
Harriet,  in  a  raised  tone.  "  Was  it  not  upon 
condition  of  my  doing  so  that  you  came 
home?" 

"  Certainly,"  said  Letitia,  "  you  are  to  di- 
rect us;  but,  so  near  as  I  am  to  you  in  age, 
I  might  be  allowed  to  give  an  opinion  some- 
limes." 

"  And  have  you  any  thing  else  to  say  ?" 
asked  Harriet. 
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"  I  think,"  answered  Letitia,  "  that  you 
ought  to  allow  us  more  time  for  exercise." 

"  Nay,"  returned  Harriet,  "  as  to  that,  I 
allow  you  quite  as  much  time  as  my  aunt 
did." 

"  And  Myra  says,"  replied  Letilia,  "  that 
rny  aunt  treated  us  quite  like  school-girls: 
she  says  she  never  knew  young  ladies  so  con- 
fined as  we  were." 

"  Myra  is  Letitia's  oracle,"  said  Selina, 
laughing;  tl  if  she  was  to  say  black  was 
white,  Letitia  would  believe  her.  She  dare 
not  contradict  her." 

"  And  yet  she  is  always  contradicting  her 
eldest  sister,"  said  Harriet,  bursting  passion- 
ately into  tears. 

Letitia  looked  up,  and,  seeing  her  sister 
weeping,  the  tears  slood  in  her  own  eyes, 
for  she  had  very  tender  affections,  and  she 
longed  to  throw  her  arms  round  her  neck ; 
but  pride,  wicked  pride,  restrained  her. 

From  this  account  of  the  manner  in  which 
the  sisters  commenced  their  new  plans,  it 
may  easily  be  guessed  how  they  were  carried 
on,  and  in  what  state  the  tempers  and  habits 
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of  the  young  ladies  were  found  when  June 
arrived. 

Early  in  this  month  they  received  a  letter 
from  their  aunt,  to  inform  them  that  she 
intended  to  spend  a  fortnight  with  them  in 
the  beginning  of  July;  and  shortly  after- 
wards Mr.  Leslie  received  a  letter  from  his 
mother-in-law,  Mrs.  Neale,  in  which  she  ex- 
pressed her  design  to  accept  his  kind  invi- 
tation, her  grandson  George  having  kindly 
offered  to  come  down  into  Herefordshire 
immediately  upon  the  commencement  of 
the  vacation,  and  to  accompany  her  in  her 
long  journey  to  London. 

One  evening,  a  few  days  before  the  ex- 
pected arrival  of  George  and  his  grand- 
mother, Harriet  called  both  her  sisters  into 
the  little  drawing-room,  and  after  a  short 
pause  she  thus  addressed  them  : — 

"  It  is  very  long  since  we  have  had  any 
sisterly  discourse  together,  and  I  almost  fear 
that  we  shall  never  love  each  other  again." 

"Not  love  each  other  again!"  repeated 
Letitia,  colouring;  "how  can  you  say  so? 
have  we  ever  ceased  to  love  each  other?" 
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"  We  have  behaved  as  if  we  had,"  said 
Harriet;  "  and  ever  since  my  grandmamma's 
last  letter  arrived,  I  have  been  considering 
what  appearance  our  present  habits  will 
make  in  her  eyes." 

There  was  a  profound  silence  for  some  time. 

"  And  you  think  then,"  interrupted  Selina, 
"  that  she  will  advise  my  father  to  send  us  to 
school  again?" 

"  It  is  most  probable  that  she  will,"  an- 
swered Harriet. 

"  It  is  very  true,"  said  Letitia,  "  that  we 
have  treated  each  other  unkindly,  but  it  is 
not  too  late  to  amend  our  conduct;  my 
grandmamma  is  not  come  yet.  Can  we  not 
now  be  reconciled  ?" 

The  mild  blue  eyes  of  Letitia  beamed  with 
benevolence  as  she  looked  up  at  both  her 
sisters,  and,  as  if  with  one  accord,  they  rose 
and  affectionately  kissed  each  other.  An  en- 
lire  reconciliation  seemed  to  have  followed, 
and  their  sanguine,  inexpeiienced  hearts  be- 
lieved that  all  evil  was  now  at  an  end. 

"  Well,"  said  Selina,  after  a  pause,  "  and 
what  further  changes  must  we  make?" 
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"  Grandmamma,"  replied  Harriet,  "will 
expect  to  find  us  very  industrious." 

"  I  will  look  up  the  Arabian  Nights  to- 
morrow morning,"  said  Selina;  "and  I  will 
put  my  workbox  in  order,  and  I  will  finish 
the  cap  which  I  began  to  work  for  grand- 
mamma last  Christmas;  I  can  finish  it  with 
industry  in  two  days:  and  we  will  practise 
our  duets,  Letitia;  George  is  very  fond  of 
them;  and  he  will  not  be  pleased  if  we  have 
quite  forgotten  them." 

"  All  this  will  be  very  easily  done,"  re- 
marked Letitia,  "and  we  will  put  the  books 
in  order,  and  I  will  finish  one  or  two  of  my 
drawings;  George,  I  know,  will  be  angry  to 
see  so  many  pieces  begun  and  not  finished." 

"  One  great  difficulty  will  be  with  Myra," 
said  Harriet;  "  you  have  made  her  so  im- 
pertinent and  interfering." 

"  O,  that  will  be  none,"  said  Letitia;  "she 
will  not  be  interfering  before  grandmamma 
and  George;  and,  besides,  I  will  talk  to  her, 
and  represent  to  her  the  impropriety  of  her 
behaviour." 

"  You  must  be  punctual  at  meals,  dear 
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sisters,"  continued  Harriet;  "  and  you  must 
have  a  time  for  doing  every  thing,  and  espe- 
cially we  must  not  neglect  to  meet  and  read 
our  Bible." 

"  It  will  be  very  easy  to  regulate  all  that," 
said  Letitia;  "  besides,  you  know,  we  don't 
often  miss  reading  our  Bible  together." 

"  O  yes  we  do,"  interrupted  Selina. 

"  That  is,"  said  Letitia,  "  because  Harriet 
is  so  often  called  away.  First,  there  is  the 
housekeeper  to  be  talked  to,  then  come  our 
masters,  then  come  morning  visiters,  then  it 
is  time  to  go  a  walking,  then  it  is  time  to 
dress  for  dinner,  and  so  on." 

"But, you  know," answered  Harriet, "that, 
according  to  the  plan  I  have  laid  down,  we 
ought  to  read  our  Bible  before  breakfast,  and 
if  we  all  get  up  when  we  are  called,  we  have 
quite  time  for  doing  it :  lying  in  bed  awake 
is  a  very  bad  thing  indeed." 

"  We  will  turn  over  a  new  leaf  to-morrow," 
said  Letitia,  smiling. 

The  next  day  arrived,  and  Letitia  arose  as 
early  as  her  sister  Harriet ;  but,  nevertheless, 
Myra  wiled  away  the  time  with  her  long  tales; 
D  3 
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and,  though  Harriet  had  gone  into  the  draw- 
jug-roora  to  look  for  the  Bible,  and  had  opened 
the  instrument  to  accompany  the  Morning 
Hymn,  Letitia  wanted  either  courage  or  in- 
clination to  check  the  talkative  Myra,  and  to 
tell  her  she  was  in  haste  to  be  gone,  and  the 
hour  of  breakfast  arrived  before  Letitia  joined 
her  sisters  in  the  drawing-room:  so  the  Bible 
was  not  read  that  morning.  Letitia  was 
vexed  with  herself,  and  Harriet's  temper 
much  disconcerted. 

After  breakfast  Lctiiia  produced  her  port- 
folio of  drawings,  and  laying  them  out  upon 
the  table,  she  consulted  Harriet  as  to  which 
of  the  unfinished  pieces  she  should  begin 
upon. 

"  There  are  several  small  pieces,"  said 
Harriet,  "  which  want  only  a  little  touch- 
ing up,  and  a  few  hours  would  suffice  for  the 
purpose :  I  would  recommend  you  to  finish 
those." 

"  I  feel  disposed,"  replied  Letitia,  "  to 
finish  this  gipsy-girl  which  I  began  last  week. 
1  think  the  style  of  it  would  please  George." 

"  You  cannot  finish  it  properly  before  he 
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comes,"  replied  Harriet.      "  And   then  you 
have  the  duets  to  practise." 

"  It  is  Selina  that  is  so  imperfect  in  those 
duets,"  replied  Letitia. 

"Come  then,  Selina,"  said  Harriet,  turning 
with  some  vexation  from  Letitia,  "  do   la  y 
aside   that  book,   and   sit   down    to   practise 
your  duets." 

"  Presently,"  answered  Selina.  "  I  must 
just  get  my  friend  Sindbad  out  of  that  dread- 
ful cavern  where  he  is  lying  with  his  dead 
wife,  and  then  I  will  sic  down  to  the  instru- 
ment :  it  would  be  quite  cruel  to  leave  him 
in  such  a  condition." 

That  day,  little  was  done  to  any  purpose 
by  the  two  younger  sisters  to  prepare  for  their 
grandmamma's  arrival;  nor  did  the  mind  of 
the  elder  make  any  advances  towards  that 
stale  of  composure  and  self-command  which 
was  likely  to  please  her  grandmamma. 

The  next  morning,  as  the  sisters  were  sit- 
ting round  the  breakfast-table,  at  an  hour 
rather  later  than  usual,  some  time  after  iheir 
father  had  set  out  upon  his  daily  visit  to 
Town,  the  following  discourse  took  place. 
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"  So,"  said  Harriet,  "  another  day  is  gone, 
aud  we  are  very  little  nearer  to  the  reforma- 
tion we  proposed." 

"  My  painting  is  advanced  considerably," 
replied  Letitia." 

"  But  it  will  require  several  days  yet  to 
finish  it,  I  am  sure,"  said  Harriet ;  "  and  we 
may  see  grandmamma  to-morrow." 

"  Impossible  I"  replied  Letitia*  "  The 
vacation  only  began  yesterday ;  and,  suppo- 
sing George  reached  grandmamma's  house 
yesterday,  he  would  at  least  stay  one  day 
before  they  set  out  on  their  journey;  and  the 
journey  would  at  least  take  up  two  days. 
Bat,  however,  Harriet,  I  will  be  ruled  by 
you  to-day,  and  I  will  finish  the  little  pieces, 
as  you  advised  me  yesterday." 

"  And  you,  Selina,"  proceeded  Harriet, 
"  do  put  up  your  book  of  tales,  and  practise 
your  duets." 

"  I  will,"  replied  Selina. 

"  What  an  hour  it  is  to  be  at  breakfast!" 
observed  Harriet,  after  a  moment's  pause  and 
looking  at  her  watch.  •**  Do  let  us  make 
haste,  my  dear  sisters,  to  go  up  stairs.  Your 
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drawings,  Letitia,  are  scattered  all  over  the 
writing- table;  and  your  music,  Selina,  is 
much  in  the  same  state.  Had  you  both  got 
up  when  you  were  called  this  morning,  all 
this  might  have  been  arranged  before  break- 
fast. Besides  reading  our  chapter,  I  have 
myself  put  the  books  in  order,  as  well  as  our 
work  boxes." 

"  Now,  really/'  replied  Letitia,  "  you  ac- 
cuse me  unjustly ;  for  it  was  Selina  who  did 
not  get  up:  I  did  rise  as  soon  as  J  was  called." 

"  Then/'  said  Harriet,  "  you  lost  your 
time  in  talking  to  that  silly  girl,  Myra." 

*'  How  prejudiced  you  are,"  rejoined  Le- 
titia, "  against  that  unfortunate  creature ! 
It  is  impossible  for  Myra  to  do  any  thing  to 
please  you." 

"  I  may  well  dislike  her,"  replied  Harriet, 
"  when  I  perceive  the  influence  she  possesses 
over  you.  Indeed,  indeed,"  added  she,  vehe- 
mently, "  I  see  now  my  folly  in  undertaking 
to  govern  you,  Letitia:  George's  words  are 
indeed  verified." 

While  Harriet  was  uttering  these  last  words, 
in  an  impassioned  tone  of  voice,  somewhat 
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louder  than  usual,  Selina,  who  was  sitting 
opposite  the  door,  suddenly  rose,  with  a 
countenance  expressive  of  surprise  and  plea- 
sure. Harriet  and  Letitia  turned  round,  and 
perceived  that  the  door  had  been  gently  open- 
ed, and  just  wide  enough  to  admit  George's 
face,  which  was  lighted  up  with  joy  as  he 
peeped  in  upon  his  sisters.  Harriet,  mindful 
of  what  she  had  been  just  saying,  coloured, 
and  hung  back  for  a  moment;  while  Letitia 
rushed  forwards  with  her  usual  expressions 
of  sisterly  affection.  "  But  come,"  said 
George,  after  receiving  the  welcome  of  his 
sisters,  "  come  and  meet  grandmamma." 

Mrs.  Neale  was  already  at  the  door  of  the 
dining-room.  She  tenderly  embraced  her 
granddaughters,  and  allowed  them  to  lead 
her  into  the  room,  and  place  her  in  their 
papa's  arm-chair;  where  they  stood  around 
her,  while  she  contemplated  them  with  ma- 
ternal feelings,  tracing  in  each  some  resem- 
blances to  her  beloved  daughter.  They  were 
much  grown,  and,  as  to  outward  appearance, 
improved,  since  she  had  last  seen  them,  a  few 
weeks  before  their  mother's  death. 
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Mrs.  Neale,  from  a  long  widowhood,  was 
in  habits  of  great  retirement,  which,  with  the 
dress  of  advanced  years,  had  given  the  im- 
pression of  her  being  some  years  older  than 
she  really  was.  She  was,  in  fact,  in  full  vi- 
gour, and  retained  considerable  remains  of 
former  beauty.  She  had  a  tall  and  majestic 
figure,  with  an  extremely  intelligent  and  pe- 
netrating eye,  whose  expression,  whatever  it 
might  have  been  naturally,  was  now  softened 
by  that  tenderness  of  feeling  towards  the  in- 
firmities of  others  which  will  ever  be  felt  by 
the  true  Christian  who  has  through  a  long 
life  laboured  to  know  himself. 

Harriet  soon  invited  her  to  partake  of  the 
refreshments  that  were  in  the  room;  upon 
which  occasion,  the  eye  of  the  old  lady  was  for 
a  moment  fixed  on  the  breakfast-table,  evi- 
dently forsaken  prematurely,  while  she  mildly 
declined  her  granddaughter's  invitation. 

"  We  breakfasted  two  hours  ago,"  said 
George,  smiling,  "  before  you,  my  London 
sisters,  had  opened  your  evelids." 

"  Do  not  condemn  us  all  together,"  said 
Harriet,  turning  hastily  to  George :  *'  it 
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was  only  Letitia  that  came  down  stairs  so 
late." 

"  And  Selina!"  interrupted  Letitia. 

"  Only  the  ungovernable  Letitia,"  said 
George,  in  a  whisper  sufficiently  loud  to  be 
heard  by  Harriet. 

The  sisters  coloured,  but  said  nothing 
more. 

"  And  now,  George,  explain,"  said  Letitia, 
"  to  what  happy  circumstance  are  we  indebt- 
ed for  this  early  arrival." 

George  then  informed  his  sisters,  that  a 
neighbour  of  Mrs.  Neale  being  unexpectedly 
obliged  to  take  a  journey  to  Oxford,  she 
had  given  him  a  place  in  her  carriage  as  her 
escort;  and  they  had  arrived  in  Oxford  a 
few  hours  before  the  time  when  George  would 
have  set  out  into  Herefordshire;  and,  in  con- 
sequence, they  had  been  enabled  to  proceed 
immediately  to  Town. 

This  unexpected  arrival  introduced  Mrs. 
Neale  much  earlier  than  would  otherwise 
have  been  the  case  to  an  acquaintance  with 
the  habits  of  the  young  people ;  and  before 
Mrs.  Mil  ward's  arrival  she  had  gained  a  very 


THE    MIDSUMMER    VISIT.  4£ 

considerable  knowledge  of  their  characters, 
although  she  had  hitherto  made  her  remarks 
in  silence;  nor  was  she  indebted  to  George 
for  the  knowledge  she  acquired. 

This  prudent  and  affectionate  brother  was 
well  aware  that  his  aunt's  plans  were  far  from 
advantageous  to 'his  sisters.  He  knew  also 
ihat  his  father  entered  but  little  into  the  de- 
tails of  education;  and  he  very  justly  felt 
that  the  most  essential  service  he  could  per- 
form for  his  sisters  was  to  draw  the  attention 
of  his  grandmother  towards  them.  He  loved 
and  reverenced  his  grandmother  because  she 
had  been  loved  and  reverenced  by  his  mo- 
ther; and,  in  obeying  her,  he  felt  as  if  he 
were  still  obeying  that  beloved  and  departed 
parent.  He  had  endeavoured  to  put  his 
grandmother  in  possession  of  the  present  cir- 
cumstances in  which  his  sisters  were  placed, 
without  any  avoidable  allusion  to  their  faults. 
He  thought  too  humbly  of  himself,  and  mis- 
trusted his  own  judgment  loo  much,  to  dare  to 
throw  needless  censure  upon  others;  and  he 
felt  assured  that  the  discriminating  eye  of  his 
grandmother  would  soon  discover  whatever 
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it  was  necessary  for  her  to  know.  Mrs. 
Neale  had  also  perceived  the  intimacy  which 
subsisted  between  Letitia  and  Myra;  a  know- 
ledge which  perhaps  she  would  not  have 
gained  so  speedily,  had  it  not  been  for  her 
own  maid,  who  had  lived  with  her  forty 
years,  had  been  the  nurse  of  Mrs.  Leslie,  and 
had  gained  the  esteem  of  her  mistress  by  her 
habitual  piety,  and  faithful  and  well-tried 
services.  This  person  had  frequent  oppor- 
tunities of  hearing  Myra  speak  of  her  young 
lady  in  language  which  proved  that  an  un- 
suitable freedom  subsisted  between  them, 
and  she  had  communicated  the  circumstance 
to  her  mistress. 

At  length  the  bride  and  bridegroom  arrived 
at  Mr.  Leslie's  house,  and  were  heartily  wel- 
comed by  the  whole  family,  but  most  espe- 
cially by  Harriet.  Mrs.  Mil  ward's  views 
were  in  most  respects  of  a  perfectly  contrary 
nature  to  those  of  Mrs.  Neale,  yet  she  by  no 
means  wanted  acuteoess:  and  she  was  now 
soon  aware  that  habits  of  idleness  and  self- 
will  had  greatly  increased  in  her  two  younger 
nieces.  Nor  were  the  complaints  of  Harriet 
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wanting  to  confirm  all  these  discoveries. — 
Harriet  was  still  her  confidential  companion; 
and  her  feelings  of  good- will  towards  her  sis- 
ters were  not  increased  by  her  incessant  prac- 
tice of  complaining  of  them,  especially  of  Le- 
titia,  to  her  aunt. 

Mrs.  Milward  now  viewed  things  in  a  less 
prejudiced  manner  than  she  had  formerly 
done,  and  she  began  to  suspect  that  the  plan 
she  had  recommended  to  her  brother  was  not 
so  very  wise  as  she  had  once  persuaded  her- 
self it  was.  She  saw  that  Harriet  was  incom- 
petent to  the  government  of  her  sisters ;  and 
she  look  an  early  opportunity  of  giving  her 
own  opinion  on  this  subject. 

Harriet,  dreading  to  be  sent  to  school, 
would  now  have  recalled  her  complaints  of 
her  sisters;  but  Mrs.  Milward  assured  her, 
that  she  meant  to  propose  a  plan  to  her  papa 
which  would  by  no  means  involve  the  necessity 
of  sending  her  beloved  Harriet  to  school. 

A  few  days  after  this  conversation  had 
passed  between  Harriet  and  Mrs.  Milward, 
as  Myra  was  assisting  at  Letilia's  toilet,  she 
said  to  her,  "  I  have  got  another  secret  for 
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you,  Miss  Letitia:  I  guessed  how  it  would 
be  when  your  grandmamma  came  into  the 
house." 

"  What  secret  have  you  got  for  me  now?" 
said  Letitia;  "what  secret  can  you  know 
about  grandmamma?" 

"  Indeed  I  am  very  angry  with  her ;  she 
has  been  setting  on  Mrs.  Milward  to  ask 
•  my  master  to  send  you  and  Miss  Selina  to 
school/' 

"  And  not  Harriet?"  said  Letitia. 

"  O,  no,"  said  Myra ;  "  Miss  Harriet  is 
such  a  favourite  with  Mrs.  Milward  that  she 
will  be  sure  to  consult  her  pleasure,  whatever 
may  be  done  with  you  and  Miss  Selina." 

"  How  did  you  know  all  this?"  said  Le- 
titia. 

"  Why,  Mrs.  Mil  ward's  maid  picked  it  up 
from  some  discourse  she  heard  between  Miss 
Harriet  and  her  mistress." 

"  Between  Harriet  and  my  aunt  ?"  repeated 
Letitia. 

44  Yes,"  said  Myra,  "  between  Mrs.  Mil- 
ward  and  Miss  Leslie." 

During   this  discourse    Selina    had    been 
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reading  very  quietly ;  but  she  now  laid  down 
her  book,  asking  Myra  how  the  maid  knew 
that  her  grandmamma  was  at  the  bottom  of 
all  this. 

"  O,  that  is  clear  enough,"  replied  Myra; 
"  I  knew  it  would  be  so  when  Mrs.  Neale 
came  into  the  house.  I  tried  to  get  it  out  of 
Mrs.  Simpson;  but  she  is  so  close,  she  will 
never  answer  my  questions." 

"  Bur,"  said  Selina,  "  did  the  maid  actually 
hear  her  mistress  say  that  grandmamma  wished 
Letitia  and  me  to  be  sent  to  school?" 

"  She  did  not  hear  her  say  so  in  so  many 
words,  but  she  heard  her  mistress  repeat  Mrs. 
Neale's  name  very  often:  besides  she  knew  it 
was  so." 

Selina  tossed  back  her  head  contemptu- 
ously and  took  up  her  book  again,  and  spoke 
no  more  till  the  maid  had  left  the  room ; 
upon  which  she  laid  down  her  book,  address- 
ing herself  very  gravely  to  her  sister  :  "  I  can- 
not help  wondering,  Letitia,  that  you  should 
allow  Myra  to  talk  so  absurdly  to  you.  Do 
you  not  perceive  how  much  more  impertinent 
she  becomes  every  day?" 
E  3 
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"  Perhaps,  occasionally  she  may  be  so," 
answered  Leiitia ;  "  but  still  she  has  a  great 
many  good  qualities,  and  I  do  not  think  that 
you  and  Harriet  do  her  justice,  and  therefore 
I  am  the  kinder  to  her,  and  I  believe  she  is 
sincerely  attached  to  me." 

"  And  she  shews  her  attachment,"  returned 
Selina,  "  by  setting  you  against  all  your  fa- 
mily." 

"  I  believe  what  she  says  is  very  true,"  said 
Leiitia. 

"  And  I  believe  it  is  very  false,"  answered 
Selina. 

"  How?"  said  Letitia :  "  do  you  mean  to 
say  that  Myra  says  what  is  not  true?" 

"  I  do  not  mean  to  say,"  answered  Selina, 
"that  she  absolutely  tells  stories;  but  I 
believe  that  she  runs  away  with  half  a  story, 
and  that  she  greatly  misrepresents  what  she 
hears :  for  instance,  I  do  not  believe  that,  my 
grandmamma  has  ever  advised  our  aunt  to 
send  us  to  school." 

"  I  think  it  very  probable,"  said  Letitia, 
"  for  I  am  certain,  from  many  little  ihings 
which  grandmamma  has  dropped,  that  she 
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is  dissatisfied  with  our  way  of  going  on, 
though  she  has  never  exactly  said  so ;  and, 
you  know,  she  is  so  quick  in  her  observation, 
that  nothing  escapes  her  which  passes  in  her 
presence." 

"  I  am,  however,  quite  sure,**  said  Selina, 
"  that  grandmamma,  whatever  she  may  think, 
will  never  make  a  cat's  paw  of  my  aunt." 

"  But  I  am  not  so  sure,"  returned  Letitia. 

"  Because  evil  communications  have  cor- 
rupted your  manners  :  you  enter  into  all  the 
suspicions  of  your  favourite  Myra,  while  you 
refuse  to  listen  to  the  wisest  suggestions  from 
George  or  Harriet." 

Selina,  who  had  excellent  plain  good  sense, 
had  spoken  the  exact  truth  ;  hut  it  was  done 
with  so  little  kindness  and  tenderness,  and 
with  such  an  air  of  pride  and  contempt,  that 
it  produced  nothing  but  angry  feelings  in  the 
bosom  of  Letitia,  who  was  by  no  means  in 
that  wise  and  humble  state  which  disposes 
us  to  receive  instruction  and  reproof,  in  what- 
ever form  it  may  be  conveyed. 

During  several  following  days,  Letitia  felt 
alienated  from  both  her  sisters,  her  grand- 
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mamma,  and  George,  and  her  ears  were  more 
than  ever  open  to  the  vain  discourse  of 
Myra ;  Harriet  was  as  much  as  possible  with 
her  aunt;  while  Selina  was  more  than  usual 
with  her  grandmamma  and  George. 

The  fortnight  which  Mrs.  Milward  had  pro- 
mised to  stay  with  her  brother  had  now  nearly 
elapsed.  Two  evenings  before  her  departure, 
she  contrived  to  be  alone  after  dinner  with  her 
brother  and  Mrs.  Neale;  upon  which  occa- 
sion she  stated  to  ihem  her  views  respecting 
the  present  state  of  her  nieces,  and  the  ne- 
cessity of  making  some  changes  in  their 
plans.  "  And  I  am  anxious,"  she  added, 
in  conclusion,  addressing  herself  to  her  bro- 
ther, "  to  enter  into  all  these  particulars  with 
you  in  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Neale,  that  you 
may  have  the  advantage  of  her  advice  and 
experience." 

"  I  shall  be  very  thankful  for  the  advice  of 
my  respected  mother-in-law,"  replied  Mr.  Les- 
lie, "  for  of  her  skill  in  education,"  he  added, 
with  a  sigh,  "  I  have  had  the  best  experi- 
ence; and  yet,  my  dearest  sister,  as  you  have 
been,  in  some  measure,  the  cause  of  our 
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present  difficulties,    I  must  first  have  your 
opinion  as  to  the  remedy  to  be  applied." 

"  You  must  send  the  young  ladies  to  school 
again,"  returned  Mrs.  Milward  ;  "  at  least 
the  two  youngest ;  or  you  must  have  a  gover- 
ness in  the  house.  Harriet,  I  must  say,  is 
industrious  and  active,  and,  considering  her 
age  and  inexperience,  manages  your  house 
extremely  well :  you  must  not  send  her  to 
school.  But  the  other  two  gills  do  abso- 
lutely nothing,  or  next  to  nothing.  Can 
you,  Mrs.  Neale,  recommend  any  better 
plan?" 

As  the  eyes  of  Mrs.  Milward  and  Mr. 
Leslie  were  both  directed  to  Mrs.  Neale,  as 
if  waiting  her  reply,  after  some  minutes'  si- 
lence she  thus  addressed  them  :  "  It  is  easy 
to  perceive  that  some  change  is  requisite  in 
the  plans  of  our  dear  girls,  and  perhaps  not 
less  in  those  of  Haniet  than  of  her  sisters; 
but  how  to  effect  this  change  is  the  difficulty. 
Where  entire  liberty  has  been  given,  as  in  the 
present  instance,  it  is  not  so  easy  to  recall 
the  gift,  without  producing  a  dangerous  re- 
vulsion of  feeling.  We  must,  if  possible,  in- 
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duce  our  dear  girls  to  surrender  their  liberty, 
rather  than  forcibly  deprive  them  of  it." 

"  But,  surely,  my  dear  Madam,  that  is 
quite  impossible,"  replied  Mrs.  Milward : 
"  girls  of  their  age  will  not  easily  surrender 
liberty,  when  they  have  once  tasted  its  sweets; 
unless,  indeed,  you  can  act  upon  their  pride, 
for  my  nieces  are  all  proud,  though  in  diffe- 
rent ways.  I  suppose,"  added  she,  laughing, 
"  they  inherit  their  pride  from  their  aunt,  for 
their  father  was  always  the  humblest  creature 
in  the  world." 

"  I  believe,"  answered  Mrs.  Neale,  "  we 
may  trace  this  inheritance  to  a  source  much 
higher  than  the  present  generation/' 

"  But  pray,  my  dear  sister,"  said  Mr.  Les- 
lie, "  how  would  you  make  use  of  pride  on 
the  present  occasion?  For  my  pait,  I  have 
always  considered  pride  as  a  very  dangerous 
engine." 

''Nevertheless  it  is  a  very  powerful  one, 
and,  as  we  are  now  in  a  dilemma,  we  must 
do  the  best  we  can;  and  I  would  thus  apply 
the  remedy.  Letitia  is  vain  ;  she  would  like 
admiration:  Selina  is  haughty;  she  would 
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like  to  be  looked  up  to.  Impress  strongly 
upon  their  mind  that  neither  of  these  feelings 
can  be  gratified  if  they  grow  up  in  ignorance, 
and  they  will  voluntarily  submit  to  the  re- 
straints that  we  desire." 

"  And  what,  my  dear  Madam,  shall  we 
have  gained  ?"  said  Mrs.  Neale.  "  We  shall 
have  purchased  something,  indeed,  that  is 
desirable,  but  by  the  increase  of  what  we 
ought  before  all  things  to  eradicate." 

"  But  can  you  suggest  any  thing  better?" 
said  Mrs.  Mil  ward. 

"  Religion,  my  dear  young  friend/'  said 
Mrs.  Neale,  with  a  countenance  enlightened 
with  a  heavenly  lustre,  *'  religion  will  accom- 
plish far  more  than  pride  can  do.  I  admit, 
with  you,  that  pride  is  a  powerful,  a  very 
powerful  stimulus.  Pride  has  slain  its  thou- 
sands, but  religion  has  slain  its  ten  thou- 
sands." 

"  But  what  is  the  religion  of  sixteen  years  ? " 
said  Mrs.  Milward. 

"  It  is  as  much,  in  its  way,  and  I  speak 
from  experience,  as  the  religion  of  sixty 
years:  it  is  as  equal  to  meet  the  duties  and 
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difficulties  of  that  age,  as  the  religion  of  sixty 
is  to  meet  the  duties  of  that  period." 

"If  so,"  said  Mrs.  Mi  I  ward,  "a  girl  of 
sixteen  is  able  to  conduct  herself  without 
direction." 

"  By  no  means,"  replied  Mrs.  Neale ;  "  true 
religion  is  designed  to  teach  a  young  person  of 
sixteen  submission  to  her  superiors:  obedi- 
ence, not  judgment,  is  the  duty  of  that  age/' 

"  I  must  own,"  said  Mrs.  Mil  ward,  "  that 
I  have  no  conception  of  such  a  way  of 
governing  a  girl  of  sixteen." 

"  I  trust  you  will,"  said  Mrs.  Neale,  smil- 
ing, "  when  you  are  blessed  with  a  daughter 
of  that  age.  It  is  a  sight  I  have  seen,  and  it 
is  one  I  remember  with  daily  thankfulness." 

Mrs.  Milward  had  been  urged  to  talce  the 
present  step,  by  the  consciousness  that  her 
own  advice  had  led  her  nieces  into  their  pre- 
sent difficulties;  but  her  mind  being  drawn 
to  her  own  concerns,  she  was  very  ready, 
having  satisfied  her  conscience,  to  relinquish 
all  charge  respecting  her  nieces;  and,  there- 
fore, seeing  the  interest  Mrs.  Neale  took  in 
their  welfare,  she  determined  to  make  no  fur- 
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ther  opposition  to  her  opinion,  though  she 
could  by  no  means  enter  into  her  views :  she 
therefore  replied,  "  Well,  my  dear  Madam,  it 
would  be  presumption  in  me  to  oppose  your 
better  judgment;  and  I  trust  you  will  assist 
my  brother  better  than  I  have  done,  it  seems, 
in  forming  his  plans  for  these  unruly  girls." 
So  saying,  she  rose  in  haste;  and,  hearing 
her  husband's  steps  on  the  staircase,  she 
joined  him,  and  they  went  out  together  into 
ihe  shrubbery. 

Mrs.  Neale  and  Mr.  Leslie  continued  some 
little  time  together  in  profound  silence,  which 
was  at  last  interrupted  by  Mr.  Leslie.  "  i  have 
little  experience,"  said  he,  "  in  education;  but 
1  confess  I  had  my  fears  that  my  sister's  plan 
would  not  answer,  and  am  by  no  means  sur- 
prised at  its  failure.  The  pleasure  of  being 
surrounded  by  my  children  induced  me  too 
easily  to  yield  my  judgment  to  hers.  I  feel 
the  difficulties  in  which  I  am  involved,  and 
1  can  see  but  one  remedy,  and  that  is  one 
which  I  hardly  dare  name  to  you." 

"  What  is  it,  my  dear  Sir?"  said  Mrs. 
Neale,  with  encouraging  kindness. 
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"  That  you,  my  dear  Madam,  could  take 
the  superintendance  of  my  daughters'  edu- 
cation; but  I  hardly  dare  form  this  into  a 
request." 

Mrs.  Neale  remained  long  silent.  "  I  see," 
replied  she,  at  length,  "  so  many  difficulties  in 
the  way  of  what  you  would  propose,  from  my 
long  habits  of  retirement  and  quiet,  and  from 
the  infirmities  which  I  must  expect  to  be  daily 
growing  upon  me,  that  I  feel  unable  to  ac- 
quiesce in  your  plan.  I  see  also  the  difficul- 
ties in  which  you  are  involved,  and  I  must 
have  time  to  consider  of  the  best  means  of 
meeting  them  :  I  wish,  also,  to  see  more  of 
my  granddaughters.  You  talk  of  visiting 
Brighton :  take  your  son  with  you,  and,  in 
the  mean  time,  allow  your  daughters  to  re- 
turn with  me  into  Herefordshire;  and,  when 
they  have  spent  a  month  with  me,  you  shall 
come  to  fetch  them  ;  and,  perhaps,  I  may  by 
that  time  see  the  way  more  clearly  respecting 
them." 

Mr.  Leslie  entered  into  this  plan  with  ex- 
treme satisfaction:  it  was  heard  of  with  delight 
by  the  young  people,  who  had  never  visited 
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Herefordshire  since  their  very  early  days; 
and,  as  soon  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milward  were 
gone,  they  began  to  prepare  for  their  journey. 
George  was,  perhaps,  most  of  all  delighted 
with  this  plan. 

One  day,  as  the  young  people  were  sitting 
round  their  grandmamma  talking  of  their 
journey  with  great  glee,  Mrs.  Neale  said  to 
Letitia,  "  I  have  one  request  to  make,  and 
that  is,  that  Myra  may  not  accompany  us." 

Letitia  looked  up,  as  much  as  to  say, 
"Why  not,  grandmamma?" 

"  I  will  give  you  my  reasons  for  this  re- 
quest another  time,"  said  Mrs.  Neale. 

"  And  not  now,  grandmamma?" 

44  No,  not  now,  my  dear;  but  f  think  I  am 
quite  sure  that  my  dear  child  will  see  the 
reasonableness  of  my  wishes,  when  I  have 
had  some  conversation  with  her  upon  the 
subject." 

Myra  had  greatly  desired  to  take  this  jour- 
ney, and  depended  upon  Letitia  to  bring  it 
about;  and,  when  Letitia  informed  her  of  it, 
she  was  so  excessively  sulky,  and  gave  her 
assistance  in  packing  up  her  young  ladies' 
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clothes  with  so  ill  a  grace,  that  Letitia  could 
not  help  feeling  the  painful  consequences  of 
an  intimacy  so  unsuitable  to  both  parties : 
nor  did  Myra  refrain,  on  this  occasion,  from 
threatening  to  repeat  some  language  which 
had  dropped  from  Letitia,  in  an  unguarded 
moment,  respecting  her  aunt  and  sisters. 

At  length  the  happy  day  arrived  for  the 
commencement  of  the  journey,  the  pleasure 
of  which  was  only  interrupted  to  the  young 
people  by  parting  with  their  papa  and  bro- 
thers, and,  in  Letitia's  mind,  by  some  appre- 
hensions respecting  Myra. 

Mrs.  Neale  was  three  days  on  the  jour- 
ney, which  gave  the  party  time  to  see  what 
was  worthy  of  remark  in  the  various  places 
through  which  they  passed.  Mrs.  Neale  had 
read  much ;  and,  from  the  simple  habit  of  ex- 
ercising her  memory,  and  observing  what  she 
saw,  and  from  the  habitual  endeavour  to  ren- 
der her  com  mon  discou  rse  agreeable  and  useful, 
she  had,  in  the  course  of  years,  acquired  those 
powers  of  conversation  which  are  usually  at- 
tributed to  peculiar  talents.  Thus  the  young 
people  found  a  charm  in  their  grandmamma's 


THE    MIDSUMMER    VISIT.  65 

society,  which  they  had  seldom  met  with  in 
that  of  other  persons,  and  of  which  they  had 
scarcely  been  aware  while  at  home,  owing  to 
the  irregularity  and  hurry  which  had  attended 
the  usual  disposition  of  their  time. 

On  the  evening  of  Wednesday,  they  arrived 
at  their  journey's  end,  in  a  pleasant  village 
situated  in  one  of  the  most  retired  parts  of 
Herefordshire,  on  the  bank  of  a  river  flowing 
through  a  narrow  valley,  bounded  by  two 
woody  hills.  At  the  end  of  a  village  street 
stood  the  old  and  respectable  mansion  of 
Mrs.  Neale.  It  was  within  a  garden  walled 
around,  approached  by  two  antique  massy 
gates.  The  garden  was  not  laid  out  with 
particular  taste;  for  its  trim  walk  and  ar- 
bours brought  to  remembrance  the  scenes 
where  Theron  and  Aspasio  carried  on  their 
important  and  profitable  discussions;  but  it 
was  rendered  extremely  agreeable,  not  only 
by  its  vast  variety  of  flowers,  but  by  the  de- 
lightful shade  of  mulberry  and  walnut  trets. 
In  front  of  a  glass  door,  which  opened  into 
an  old-fashioned  hall,  was  a  grass-plot,  sur- 
rounded by  a  border  of  holyoaks,  of  every 
F  3 
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colour  and  tint  which  the  rainbow  presents. 
The  garden  opened  behind  the  house  upon 
fields  and  orchards,  inhabited  by  Mrs.  Neale's 
cattle  and  old  coach-horses;  and  beyond  was 
one  of  the  woody  hills  we  have  before  men- 
tioned. 

Mrs.  Neale's  establishment  consisted  of  a 
footman  and  gardener,  not  much  younger 
than  Mrs.  Simpson,  her  maid ;  besides  a 
coachman  and  two  female  servants  who  had 
passed  the  meridian  of  life.  All  these  per- 
sons, who  had  not  accompanied  Mrs.  Neale 
on  her  journey,  received  their  mistress  with 
great  appearance  of  joy,  and  the  whole  village 
seemed  to  share  in  their  satisfaction. 

Mrs.  Neale  was  occupied  for  two  or  three 
days  in  settling  herself  again  at  home,  the 
leaving  of  which  was  to  her  a  no  very 
usual  event.  Meanwhile,  the  young  people 
found  unceasing  diversion  in  exploring  the 
garden  and  immediate  surrounding  grounds. 
The  pleasure  of  wandering  about,  unattended, 
was  one  they  had  seldom  enjoyed  before;  and 
tea-time  on  Saturday  arrived  before  they  had 
formed  any  regular  plan  of  spending  their  time. 
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As  they  were  all  sitting  together  at  the 
tea-table,  '*  I  am  thankful,"  said  Mrs.  Neale, 
"  that  I  am  entirely  recovered  from  the 
fatigue  of  the  journey,  and  feel  once  more 
perfectly  settled  at  home;  and  shall  now,  I 
hope,  my  dear  children,  be  able  to  devote 
myself  more  to  you  than  I  have  yet  done. 
I  always  love  to  spend  Saturday  evening  with 
some  view  to  the  approaching  day ;  and  I 
think  I  shall  not  be  spending  this  evening  un- 
suitably by  introducing  you,  my  dear  chil- 
dren, to  some  scenes  which  will  remind  you 
of  your  dear  departed  mother.  When  tea  is 
over,  you  shall  go  with  me  up  stairs." 

The  young  people  heard  this  invitation 
with  delight,  and  made  haste  to  conclude 
their  meal ;  when  their  grandmamma  led 
them  up  the  ancient  oak  staircase  to  a  dress- 
ing-room, which  joined,  on  one  side,  to  ner 
bed-room,  and  into  which  they  had  not  yet 
been  admitted.  This  room  was  wainscoted, 
except  where  several  bookcases  with  glass 
covers  were  let  into  the  wall.  The  furniture 
was  old-fashioned,  like  that  of  the  rooms  be- 
low, and  the  walls  hung  round  with  pictures. 
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Most  of  these  were  landscapes,  which  Leiitia 
recognised  as  the  work  of  her  beloved  mother. 
Mrs.  Neale  led  the  young  people  to  the  win- 
dow, and  bade  them  look  at  the  river  rolling 
beyond  the  little  village  street,  its  sparkling 
current  peeping  amidst  the  trees  which  hung 
over  its  sedgy  banks;  and  beyond  it,  on  the 
other  side,  towards  a  hill,  gently  ascending, 
where,  amidst  thickets  of  alders,  cottages  em- 
bosomed in  their  orchards,  or  luxuriant  hop- 
yards,  the  haymakers  were  gathering  the  hay 
into  large  hillocks,  for  its  more  secure  pre- 
servation during  the  rest  of  the  Sabbath. 

Having  pointed  out  the  beauties  of  this 
scene,  Mrs.  Neale  sat  down  in  her  arm-chair 
by  the  window,  and  the  young  people  gather- 
ed themselves  around  her.  '•  In  this  room," 
said  she,  "  were  passed  some  of  the  happier 
part  of  your  mother's  early  days.  Here  she 
received  many  of  those  instructions  which, 
poor  and  feeble  as  they  were,  it  pleased  her 
heavenly  Father  so  remarkably  to  bless ;  and 
I  shall  rejoice  if  in  this  place  I  may  be  permit- 
ted to  afford  any  benefit  to  her  dear  children." 
Here  Mrs.  Neale  looked  affectionately  at  her 
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children,  and  their  expressive  countenances 
shewed  how  much  they  were  interested  in 
what  she  said. 

"  In  this  room,"  proceeded  Mrs.  Neale, 
"  I  have  enjoyed  the  utmost  earthly  happi- 
ness— the  society  of  my  two  dear  children 
and  their  beloved  father.  I  have  survived 
all  these  beloved  persons;  but  it  is  something 
like  a  revival  of  former  happiness  to  be  able 
to  benefit  you  their  representatives ;  and  if  I 
could  see  you,  my  dear  children,  moulded 
into  any  thing  of  your  mother's  sweet  cha- 
racter, what  happiness  would  it  afford  me!" 

"  Dear  grandmamma,"  said  Letitia,  "  make 
us  what  mamma  was  at  our  age." 

"  Your  mamma  was  humble,  gentle,  affec- 
tionate, obedient,  industrious,  and  self-deny- 
ing." 

"And  what  are  we?"  interrupted  Harriet. 

u  What  are  you?"  repeated  Mrs.  Neale: 
"  my  dear  children,  the  first  advice  1  would 
give  to  each  of  you  is  solemnly  to  ask  your- 
selves this  question — What  am  1 1 — and  that 
will  be  the  first  step  to  your  becoming  what 
your  dear  mother  was.  And  something  else 
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we  will  also  do  immediately:  we  will  arrange 
a  plan  for  spending  our  time;  though  in  this 
arrangement  we  will  bear  in  mind  that  this  is 
a  kind  of  holiday  season,  and  that  you  are  to 
spend  a  considerable  portion  of  that  season  in 
gaining  health  and  strength  among  gardens, 
orchards,  and  meadows.  We  will  meet  here 
after  breakfast,  and  we  will  read  and  work 
till  my  old-fashioned  dinner-hour.  And  after 
tea  we  will  meet  here  again,  or  else  in  my 
favourite  arbour;  and  here  we  will  talk  of 
your  dear  mamma,  or  converse  and  read  on 
other  subjects  that  will  be  profitable  to  us." 
After  some  further  discourse,  Mrs.  Neale 
took  her  granddaughters  into  an  adjoining 
light  closet,  where  a  small  chintz  bed  faced 
a  range  of  mahogany  shelves,  upon  which 
were  carefully  preserved  a  great  variety  of 
playthings.  "  In  this  closet,"  said  Mrs. 
Neale,  "  my  infant  children  used  to  play, 
while  I  was  engaged  in  writing  or  reading. 
I  could  here  watch  over  them  without  being 
disturbed  by  their  childish  noise.  But  when 
my  little  Arthur  died,  his  sister  requested  that 
her  playthings  might  be  put  away;  and  I 
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then  provided  her  with  a  little  bed  near  to 
myself,  as  she  was  long  a  mourner  for  hef 
dear  departed  companion;  and,  by  having  her 
near  to  me,  I  could  often  afford  her  comfort." 

Mrs.  Neale  then  unlocked  an  Indian  box, 
and  took  out  two  miniatures  of  children  fast- 
ened to  pearl  bracelets.  One  represented  a 
little  boy  of  four,  with  waving  flaxen  hair, 
blue  eyes,  and  a  countenance  of  extreme  gen- 
tleness and  placidity ;  the  other  that  of  a 
little  girl,  in  whose  baby  face  and  dark  eyes 
shone  the  utmost  animation  and  vivacity. — 
These  she  put  into  the  hands  of  her  grand- 
daughters, saying,  "  Such  were  the  dear  chil- 
dren with  whom  my  heavenly  Father  intrust- 
ed me:  one  only  for  a  while;  the  other  lived 
long  enough  to  sow  those  seeds  in  the  hearts 
of  her  own  children  which  I  trust  will  bring 
a  plentiful  harvest." 

The  young  people  earnestly  bent  over  the 
little  miniatures,  and  it  was  long  before  they 
could  return  them  to  their  grandmother. — 
"  How  old,"  said  Harriet,  after  a  long  silence, 
"  was  our  uncle  when  he  died  ?" 

*'  His  death,"  said  Mrs.  Neale,  "  was  at- 
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tended  with  some  interesting  circumstances, 
which  I  will  some  day  relate  to  you.  He 
was  within  one  fortnight  of  being  ten  at  the 
time  he  died,  and  his  sister  was  three  years 
younger.  Till  the  time  of  his  death  I  had 
known  little  outward  sorrow  :  but  though 
my  affliction  was  very  bitter,  I  have  had  since 
that  time  much  increase  of  spiritual  joy: 
and  my  little  darling  was  still  a  greater 
gainer;  for  he  was  a  child  of  great  piety, 
and  remarkably  devoted  to  his  heavenly  Fa- 
ther. You,  my  dear  children/'  proceeded 
Mrs.  Neale,  "  are  blessed  with  a  brother 
whose  life  and  example  are  of  unspeakable 
value  to  you;  and  this  dear  boy,  by  his  death, 
was  the  instructor  of  his  sister.  How  much 
may  brothers  and  sisters  do  for  each  other ! 
I  would  that  young  people  were  more  sensible 
of  their  responsibility  in  this  respect." 

As  Mrs.  Neale  spoke,  the  sisters  thought 
of  George:  remembering  how  they  had  slight- 
ed his  advice,  they  felt  ashamed. 
.  This  interesting  discourse  was  prolonged 
till  it  was  time  for  evening  prayers;  after 
which,  the  young  people  retired  to  bed  in  a 
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more  calm  and  pleasant  state  of  mind  than 
they  had  enjoyed  for  some  time. 

The  next  morning,  they  rose  early,  and 
took  their  Bibles  into  the  garden,  where,  in 
some  pleasant,  shady  spot,  they  sat  enjoying 
the  sweet  quiet  of  a  Sunday  morning. 

After  breakfast,  they  accompanied  their 
grandmamma  to  a  Sunday-school  which  she 
superintended  ;  and  from  thence  they  were 
invited  10  church  by  the  cheerful  chime. 
After  service,  Mrs.  Neale  stopped  in  the 
church-yard  to  accost  many  an  old  neigh- 
bour whom  she  had  not  seen  since  her  return, 
and  to  none  of  these  did  she  fail  to  introduce 
her  blooming  granddaughters.  The  rector 
and  his  wife  looked  at  them  with  almost  pa- 
rental feeiings.  The  old  gentleman  pronounced 
his  blessing  upon  them,  praying  that  they  might 
tread  in  the  steps  of  their  excellent  mother. 

After  dinner,  they  went  to  church  again; 
and,  the  evening  being  extremely  fine,  Mrs. 
Neale  took  an  early  tea  beneath  the  shade  of 
a  favourite  mulberry  tree,  whose  branches 
sheltered  a  circular  plot  of  shorn  grass,  in  the 
midst  of  which  the  tree  grew,  and  surround- 
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ing  this  were  trim  beds  of  gaudy  flowers, 
with  the  choicest  pinks  and  carnations. — 
Here  they  were  delightfully  regaled  by  the 
village  bells,  echoed  back  from  the  opposite 
banks  of  the  river.  After  some  time  spent  in 
profitable  and  interesting  conversation,  Mrs. 
Neale  returned  into  the  house,  where  she 
read  to  the  assembled  family;  and  the  day 
was  closed  as  pleasantly  as  it  began. 

A  week  passed  away  in  calm  and  regular 
habits;  during  which  the  sisters  were  more 
happy  in  each  other  than  they  had  been  for 
some  time.  But  the  reins  had  been  too  long 
laid  on  the  neck  of  pride  and  self-will;  Mrs. 
Milward's  injudicious  management,  and  My- 
ra's  improper  interference,  had  produced  too 
many  injurious  impressions  to  be  all  done 
away  at  once  and  without  considerable  effort, 
and  of  the  evil  they  bad  produced  the  young 
people  were  not  yet  aware. 

During  this  week,  they  became  more  ac- 
quainted with  the  beauties  of  the  neighbour- 
hood ;  to  some  of  which  Mrs.  Simpson  was 
allowed  to  introduce  them  in  their  afternoon 
walks,  as  Mrs.  Neale  did  not  like  them  to 
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walk  far  by  themselves.  One  or  two  visit* 
also  passed  between  Mrs.  Neale  and  the  old 
rector  and  his  family. 

The  following  Saturday,  the  evening  being 
extremely  calm  and  delightful,  Mrs.  Neale 
informed  her  granddaughters  that  she  intend- 
ed to  drink  tea  under  the  shade  of  the  favou- 
rite mulberry  tree;  and  that,  afterwards,  she 
would  give  them  some  account  of  the  early 
life  of  her  two  dear  children,  and  the  death 
of  her  little  boy. 

This  plan  was  heard  of  with  great  delight 
by  the  young  people ;  and  accordingly,  each 
sitting  round  their  grandmother's  arm-chair  of 
twisted  oak,  which  was  placed  beneath  the  old 
mulberry  tree,  she  thus  addressed  them : — 

"  My  little  Arthur  was  a  child  of  unusual 
thoughifulness,  even  from  his  cradle;  and 
though  he  did  not  engage  the  attention  of 
strangers  like  his  little  lovely  sister,  he  was 
an  extremely  interesting  companion;  when 
almost  an  infant,  he  would  place  himself 
on  a  low  stool  at  my  feet,  and  ask  me  ques- 
lions  about  his  God  and  his  Saviour,  about 
heaven,  and  the  crown  of  glory  prepared  for 
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all  who  love  their  Saviour.  He  was  extreme- 
ly fond  of  instructing  his  little  giddy  playfel- 
low whenever  he  could  persuade  her  to  listen 
to  him,  and  there  never  was  a  kinder  brother. 
We  always  endeavoured  to  impress  upon  his 
mind  the  great  duty  of  being  kind  to  his 
sister,  and  that  he  ought  to  shew  his  superior 
strength  by  protecting  her  and  administering 
to  her  happiness,  not  by  tyrannizing  over  her, 
and  making  her  a  slave,  which  is  too  often  the 
case  with  brothers;  who  thus  in  their  early 
days  acquire  habits  which  render  them  in 
after  life  overbearing,  self-indulgent,  and 
dogmatical,  and  by  this  means  also  lose  the 
influence  which  an  affectionate  elder  brother 
will  always  possess  over  his  sisters. 

"  When  -our  beloved  Arthur  was  seven 
years  old,  he  was  sent  every  day  to  our  wor- 
thy rector,  who  kept  a  school  for  children  of 
his  age.  But  this  circumstance  did  not  by 
any  means  lessen  his  pleasure  in  the  society 
of  his  little  sister,  nor  did  it  in  any  measure 
change  the  serious  cast  of  his  character. 

"  Thus  the  time  passed  away  till  my  dear 
boy  was  about  nine  years  and  a  half  old; 
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when,  one  day,  as  my  little  Amelia  was  play- 
ing by  herself  in  the  garden,  the  gardener 
chanced  to  leave  the  door  open  which  leads 
into  the  meadow.  Curiosity  led  her  to  the 
door,  and,  though  forbidden  to  go  out  of  the 
garden  by  herself,  she  heedlessly  strayed  in 
search  of  cowslips  till  she  had  proceeded  a 
considerable  way  in  the  meadow  without  be- 
ing perceived;  and  it  happened, — I  will  not 
say  unluckily,  —  that  a  large  dog,  having 
broken  his  cord,  was  at  this  very  time  making 
his  escape  from  an  adjoining  farm-house. — 
My  little  Amelia  was  accustomed  to  play 
with  our  great  mastiff,  and  therefore  ap- 
proached this  great  dog  without  fear:  but 
the  fierce  creature  flew  at  her,  barking  furi- 
ously, and  seized  her  by  the  leg.  She  scream- 
ed violently,  and  the  sound  of  her  voice  reach- 
ed the  play-ground  where  her  brother  was 
playing  with  his  companions.  He  instantly 
knew  the  voice  of  his  beloved  little  sister, 
and,  running  towards  the  spot,  he  perceived 
her  still  in  the  power  of  the  dog.  He  stood 
for  a  moment,  at  a  loss  what  to  do;  then, 
taking  up  a  great  stone,  he  threw  it  at  the 
G  3 
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dog,  which  happily  obliged  him  to  let  the 
little  child  go;  and  then,  running  to  her,  per- 
ceiving that  she  was  unable  to  move,  he  raised 
her  up,  while  she  put  her  arms  round  his 
neck,  calling  out,  *  Save  me,  brother !  save 
roe,  dear,  lovely  brother!'  Not  being  able 
to  carry  her  in  any  other  way,  he  took  her 
upon  his  back,  and  made  all  the  haste  he 
could  to  bring  her  into  the  garden,  lest  their 
enemy  should  come  after  them ;  and  when 
he  had  got  within  the  garden,  he  laid  down 
his  burden  on  the  grass,  carefully  closing  the 
door  after  him;  and  then,  having  for  a  minute 
rested  himself,  he  was  going  into  the  house  to 
look  for  me,  when  she  again  called  out,  again 
reaching  out  her  arms  towards  him,  *  Do  not 
leave  me,  Arthur ;  do  not  leave  me,  beloved 
brother/  So,  unwilling  to  vex  her,  he  seated 
himself  on  the  grass,  and,  laying  her  head 
upon  his  lap,  he  tried  to  bind  up  the  wound, 
from  which  the  blood  still  trickled,  with  his 
handkerchief;  and  in  this  employment  he 
was  engaged  when  I  accidentally  walked 
into  the  garden,  and  arrived  at  the  spot 
where  they  were. 
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"  After  this  time,  my  little  girl  was  for 
several  weeks  unable  to  walk,  and  she  was, 
during  the  day,  laid  upon  a  sofa  in  my  dress- 
ing-room ;  and  here  I  witnessed  the  last  scenes 
in  which  it  was  permitted  my  little  Arthur 
to  be  actively  engaged.  No  schemes  of  plea- 
sure with  his  young  companions  could  ever 
detain  him  from  his  beloved  sister.  Some- 
times he  read  to  her;  sometimes  he  talked  to 
her;  sometimes  he  would  bring  his  little  bas- 
ket of  twigs  and  his  knife,  and  manufacture 
his  bows  and  his  arrows  in  her  presence,  to 
amuse  her.  The  last  bow  and  arrows  which 
he  made  are  still  preserved  in  her  little  closet. 
But  I  remember  with  the  most  unfeigned  de- 
light, the  lessons  of  religion  which  he  then  gave 
her,  often  drawing  them  from  the  late'accident 
she  had  met  with.  *  You  love  me,  Amelia/  I 
have  more  than  once  heard  him'say,  when  he 
thought  I  was  engaged  with  some  other  em- 
ployment, *  you  love  me,  because  leaved  you 
from  that  naughty  dog.  Why  do  youjnot 
love  Jesus  Christ,  who  saved'fyou  from  the 
power  of  the  lion?'  Sometimes  she  appeared 
inattentive:  once  I  heard  her  reply,  *  Say  no 
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more  about  it,  brother;  I  do  love  Jesus 
Christ.' — 'But  not  enough,  sister:  you  do 
not  love  him  enough:  you  do  not  think 
enough  about  going  to  live  with  him  in  hea- 
ven :  that  will  be  the  real  happy  time  :  you  do 
not  pray  enough,  sister :  you  are  not  sorry 
enough  for  the  naughty  things  you  have  done.' 

"  However  these  instructions  might  have 
been  at  that  time  disregarded,  they  were  soon 
to  be  impressed  upon  the  mind  of  the  little  lis- 
tener in  a  manner  which  could  never  be  effaced. 

"  By  degrees  my  Amelia  recovered  from 
her  wound;  and  with  what  glee  did  she  speak 
of  the  time  when  she  should  return  to  her 
usual  habits  of  play!  alas!  little  thinking 
that  she  would  no  longer  have  one  to  share 
with  her  in  them. 

"  Upon  the  day  when  she  was  last  visited 
by  the  surgeon,  she  said  to  her  brother,  when 
he  returned  from  school,  *  O,  Arthur!  I  have 
joyful  news  for  you — next  week  I  am  to  run 
about  and  play  as  I  used  to  do.  O!  how 
nice  it  will  be!  What  nice  games  of  play 
we  shall  have!' 

"  There  was  something  in  the  countenance 
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of  my  little  boy,  while  she  spoke  this,  which 
much  attracted  my  attention,  and  I  could  not 
help  saying  to  him,  *  Why  do  you  look  so 
grave,  Arthur?  are  you  not  pleased  with  the 
thoughts  of  playing  again  with  your  sister?' 
— *  Yes,  dear  mamma,'  answered  he,  *  I  had 
rather  play  with  Amelia  than  with  any  body 
in  the  world.  But,  as  she  was  talking  about 
being  got  quite  well,  and  being  able  to  play 
again,  I  could  not  help  thinking  of  that  verse 
in  Watts's  Hymns — 

"  Are  these  thy  mercies,  day  by  day, 

To  me  above  the  rest  ? 
Then  let  me  love  thee  more  than  they, 

And  strive  to  serve  thee  best."  ' 

"  As  the  child  spoke,  I  continued  to  look 
earnestly  on  him,  and  for  the  first  time  I 
thought  that  I  distinguished  an  appearance 
of  disease  in  his  countenance,  and  again  I 
concluded  it  must  be  fancy.  But  I  have  no 
doubt  that  he  had  for  some  time  felt  an  indis- 
position to  the  usual  sports  of  childhood,  by 
which  means  his  heavenly  Father  had  been 
ripening  him  for  a  removal,  which  was  so 
soon  to  follow. 
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"  On  the  very  day  which  my  little  Amelia, 
and  which,  indeed,  her  father  and  myself  had 
joyfully  anticipated,  when  she  was  to  leave  her 
sofa  and  to  be  restored  to  liberty — on  this  very 
day  my  lovely  Arthur  complained  of  a  head- 
ache, the  effects  of  which  he  tried  in  vain  to 
conceal:  all  day  long  he  laid  his  head  upon 
a  pillow,  but  never  complained.  *  O,  Ame- 
lia/ he  said  to  his  sister,  *  you  are  well,  and 
can  play;  but  I  cannot  play  with  you.  Go, 
dear  sister,  and  run  about  the  garden  without 
me/ — *  No,  Arthur,'  she  answered  ;  *  you 
would  not  play  without  me:  I  will  not  play 
when  you  are  sick/  He  several  times  asked 
me  to  read  to  him ;  and  when  I  opened  a  Bi- 
ble, he  said,  *  Read  about  Jesus  Christ  dying 
for  me/ 

"  We  had  sent  for  a  physician  immediately 
upon  the  child's  complaining  of  a  head-ache. 
But  the  messenger  of  death  was  on  his  road  ; 
he  was  hasting  towards  us,  and  his  progress 
was  not  to  be  arrested.  In  two  days,  the 
understanding  of  my  little  boy  began  to  fail : 
a  stupor  gradually  spread  itself  over  it.  In 
his  few  intervals  of  sense  he  evidenced  that 
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his  heart  was  in  heaven.  But  at  length  he 
knew  us  no  more ;  and,  after  three  weeks  of 
almost  total  insensibility,  this  our  little  be- 
loved instructor  was  removed  from  us." 

Mrs.  Neale  here  paused,  and  wiped  away 
her  tears;  yet  her  countenance  was  expres- 
sive of  holy  triumph,  and  she  thus  proceeded : 

"  My  beloved  Amelia  seemed  for  a  time 
inconsolable.  Her  playthings  were  put  aside, 
and  never  afterwards  resorted  to,  even  after 
she  recoveied  her  usual  spirits.  She  now 
became  inseparable  from  me,  and  I  was  the 
confidant  of  all  her  feelings.  The  strongest 
of  these  seemed  now  to  be  a  lively  regret  that 
she  bad  paid  so  little  attention  to  her  beloved 
brother's  instructions. 

"  From  this  time,  her  character,  through 
the  divine  blessing,  took  a  new  mould,  and 
was  gradually  formed  into  that  fair  and  beau- 
tiful model  which  I  could  wish  to  present  as 
an  example  to  her  children.  She  recovered, 
in  time,  her  gaiety ;  but  it  was  now  under 
due  restraints.  Her  piety  was  sincere  and 
progressive.  She  endeavoured  not  only  to 
govern  herself  by  the  laws  of  religion,  but 
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also  to  habituate  herself  to  taste  its  pleasures; 
for  we  must  gain  a  taste  for  the  pleasures  of 
religion,  as  much  as  we  would  for  the  plea- 
sures of  literature,  or  for-  those  of  any  other 
pursuit.  She  was  orderly  and  industrious  in 
her  habits;  and  united,  what  are  not,  I  be- 
lieve, often  separated — a  thirst  for  real  wis- 
dom and  knowledge  with  a  great  enjoyment 
of  innocent  and  simple  pleasures. 

"  Thus  did  my  beloved  Amelia  grow  up  to 
the  age  of  sixteen,  when  a  trifling  circum- 
stance brought  her  excellences  as  a  daughter 
to  the  test;  and  as  I  contemplated  her  pro- 
gress with  parental  delight,  I  could  not  help 
attributing  it  very  largely,  humanly  speaking, 
to  the  impression  made  upon  her  mind  by 
the  loss  of  my  beloved  Arthur.  Thus,  had 
I  been  disposed  to  murmur,  every  feeling  of 
that  sort  must  have  been  subdued  into  the 
sweetest  resignation/' 

Here  Mrs.  Neale  stopped ;  and  the  young 
people  thanked  her  for  the  interesting  ac- 
count; and  they  continued  for  some  time 
Ipnger  to  speak  of  the  lovely  boy.  Before 
they  rose  to  return  into  the  house,  Harriet 
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said  to  her  grandmother,  "  You  mentioned, 
dear  grandmamma,  that,  when  mamma  was 
sixteen,  a  trifling  circumstance  brought  her 
excellences  as  a  daughter  to  the  lest.  Might 
we  be  allowed  to  hear  the  account  of  this?" 

"  Certainly,  my  dear,"  answered  Mrs. 
Neale;  "  perhaps  on  another  Saturday  even- 
ing. But  allow  me  to  ask,  my  dear  children, 
if  you  are  making  practical  use  of  our  con- 
versations ?" 

"  I  do  not  quite  understand  you,  dear 
grandmamma,"  replied  Letitia. 

"  In  these  days,"  said  Mrs.  Neale,  "  there 
is  no  want  of  means  of  instruction:  they  are 
abundant;  but  we  do  not  see  always  corre- 
spondent good  produced  in  those  persons  to 
whom  they  are  offered.  Why  is  this  ?" 

"  I  suppose,"  answered  Letitia,  "  because 
they  are  not  properly  used." 

"  A  sick  person,"  said  Mrs.  Neale,  "  may 
not  be  the  better  for  the  neighbourhood  of  a 
physician,  because  he  does  not  know  he  is  sick 
and  will  not  send  for  him,  or  because,  sending 
for  him  and  consulting  him,  he  will  not  take 
his  medicines." 
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"  You  are  our  physician,  grandmamma," 
said  Letitia:  "  I  think  we  know  we  are  sick." 

"  And  I  hope,"  said  Harriet,  "  we  are  wil- 
ling to  take  the  medicine." 

"  But  perhaps,"  said  Selina,  "  we  do  not 
know  what  our  exact  sickness  is." 

"  I  own,"  said  Mrs.  Neale,  "  for  I  wish  to 
deal  openly  with  you,  my  dears,  that  I  have 
not  been  altogether  satisfied  with  every  thing 
I  have  seen  in  you ;  but  I  would  rather  lead 
you  to  discover  your  faults  yourselves,  than 
point  them  out  to  you.  You  know  how 
to  do  this:  you  have  been  blessed  with  the 
best  of  parents,  and  you  have  enjoyed  great 
advantages  with  Miss  Seabright:  you  are  not 
ignorant  of  what  you  ought  to  be.  Let  me 
beg  of  you  to  spend  some  time  this  week  in 
examining  yourselves;  and  whenever  we  have 
any  conversation  together,  ask  yourselves, 
Have  I  done  what  I  hear  pointed  out  as 
right?  have  I  fallen  into  the  sin  against 
which  I  am  warned  ? 

"  It  is  for  want  of  this  close  application 
that  we  are  so  little  benefited  by  the  sermons 
we  hear,  or  the  examples  and  pious  discourse 
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of  those  we  live  with.  And  hence  it  sometimes 
occurs  that  the  children  of  good  people  are 
so  unworthy  of  their  parents.  Alas !  they 
little  think  how  much  they  have  to  answer  for. 
The  children  of  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  will, 
perhaps,  rise  up  in  judgment  against  them 
at  the  last  day,  and  say, '  Had  we  been  bless- 
ed with  parents  such  as  yours,  we  would  have 
taken  heed  to  their  counsels,  and  not  have 
perished  in  the  overthrow  of  the  city/" 

Mrs.  Neale's  advice  was  not  disregarded 
by  her  granddaughters.  Their  mother  had 
early  accustomed  them  to  self-examination, 
and  this  duty  had  been  recommended  to 
them  by  Miss  Seabright;  though,  alas!  it 
had  been  much  neglected  during  their  last 
residence  at  home;  and  they  were  by  no  means 
ignorant  of  their  own  particular  besetting  sins, 
yet  they  were  not  at  all  aware  of  the  degree  in 
which  they  had  lately  yielded  to  them.  The 
counsels  of  Mrs.  Mil  ward  had  fostered  Har- 
riet's love  of  power;  and  her  intimacy  with 
Myra  had  encouraged  Letitia's  vanity  and 
conceit;  and  the  conduct  of  both  her  sisters 
had  driven  Selina  more  within  herself;  while 
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a  general  spirit  of  worldliness  and  careless- 
ness had  crept  into  the  hearts  of  all. 

In  the  course  of  the  week,  they  passed 
some  considerable  portion  of  their  time,  as 
circumstances  allowed,  in  solitude.  Shady 
walks,  and  those  recesses  where  the  nightin- 
gale pours  her  solitary  lays,  have  been  ever 
found  favourable  to  meditation.  Thus  sum- 
mer invites  particularly  to  devotion ;  and  when 
we  sit  or  walk  alone,  the  hum  of  bees,  and 
the  jubilee  of  birds,  seem  naturally  to  raise  our 
souls  in  gratitude  to  the  Author  of  all  our  good. 

What  was  the  fruit  of  this  sweet  and  pro- 
fitable employment  of  their  time  may  here- 
after appear:  its  immediate  visible  effect  was 
an  increase  of  good-will  among  each  other. 

At  length  Saturday  returned  again;  and 
Letitia  reminded  her  grandmamma  of  her  pro- 
mise to  give  them  some  particulars  of  their 
mother's  conduct  when  she  was  sixteen. 

The  day  having  been  very  rainy,  it  was 
impossible  to  drink  tea  under  the  mulberry 
tree;  and,  Mrs.  Neale  being  chilly,  a  fire 
was  lighted  in  her  dressing-room,  round 
which  (tea  being  concluded)  the  little  party 
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assembled ;  the  young  people  at  their  work, 
while  Mrs.  Neale  thus  began  her  relation: — 

"As  my  dear  Amelia  had  passed  the  years 
of  childhood,  and  had  hitherto  lived  in  great 
retirement,  I  felt  desirous,  that,  as  oppor- 
tunity offered,  she  should  see  a  little  more 
of  the  world  than  had  hitherto  been  shewn 
to  her.  I  had  always  felt  a  great  dread 
of  that  sudden  change  which  parents  so 
often  permit  to  take  place  in  the  lives  of 
their  daughters,  by  removing  them  at  once 
from  almost  total  solitude  into  a  vortex  of 
dissipation.  I  wished  gradually  to  shew  her 
a  little  of  different  manners  and  different 
places,  keeping  her,  however,  entirely  in  the 
back-ground. 

"  With  this  view,  as  leisure  and  income  were 
liberally  provided  us,  we  proposed  undertak- 
ing a  journey  to  London,  where  I  had  a  sister 
at  that  time  residing. 

"  My  husband  and  myself  were  still  dis- 
cussing this  plan  between  ourselves,  when  we 
had  an  unexpected  visit  from  the  sister  of 
whom  I  have  been  speaking  and  her  only 
daughter.  My  sister  was  herself  a  serious 

H    3 
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woman,  and  bad  given  her  daughter,  as  she 
believed,  a  religious  education;  but,  having 
intrusted  the  care  of  her  very  much  to  others, 
it  did  not  occur  to  her  that  it  was  necessary 
to  watch  over  the  application  she  made  of  the 
instruction  she  had  received  to  her  own  par- 
ticular circumstances.  Matilda  was  accom- 
plished, and  had  much  propriety  in  her  out- 
ward manners;  indeed,  she  was  far  more  silent 
and  reserved  in  domestic  society  than  Amelia, 
though  only  a  few  months  older. 

"  Before  we  had  communicated  to  my  sis- 
ter our  plan  of  visiting  London,  she  herself, 
in  the  presence  of  my  daughter,  requested 
permission  to  take  her  back  with  her  to  pay 
a  long  visit;  adding,  that  she  should  have 
great  pleasure  in  shewing  her  every  thing 
worthy  of  being  seen — while  she  might  also 
have  the  benefit  of  masters. 

"  Mr.  Neale  had  always  a  great  dislike  to 
travelling ;  and,  feeling  himself  rather  indis- 
posed, though  so  slightly  that  nothing  was 
apprehended  of  danger,  he  seemed  extremely 
glad  to  avail  himself  of  this  opportunity  of 
effecting  our  purpose  for  our  daughter  with- 


THE    MIDSUMMER    VISIT.  91 

out  being   himself  obliged   to   undertake   a 
journey  he  so  much  disliked. 

"  I  did  not  like  the  idea  of  this  separation; 
but,  finding  my  husband's  wishes  so  strongly 
against  the  journey,  and  Amelia's  desires  be- 
ing excited  for  the  plan,  I  consented  to  it- 
without  making  any  objection ;  and,  accord- 
ingly, preparations  were  made  for  the  jour- 
ney, which  Amelia  witnessed  with  great  glee, 
though  the  thought  of  leaving  her  parents  was 
painful  to  her. 

"  The  pleasant  months  of  autumn  were 
now  rapidly  passing  away.  My  sister  and  her 
daughter  had  promised  to  remain  six  weeks 
with  us.  The  fifth  week  was  already  arrived, 
and  the  journey  continued  to  be  talked  of 
with  great  delight.  An  intimacy  had  been 
gradually  growing  up  between  Amelia  and 
Matilda;  and  I  was  pleased  to  observe  it, 
because  my  daughter  had  no  young  friend 
excepting  Julia  Seabright,  a  young  person 
who  resided  near  us;  and  I  thought  it  desi- 
rable thai  she  should  form  some  suitable  ac- 
quaintance with  persons  of  her  own  age. 
"  The  last  week  was  now  entered  upon, 
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when  I  perceived  a  sudden  and  very  evident 
change  in  the  appearance  and  behaviour  of 
my  daughter.  She  became  extremely  silent; 
there  was  a  languor,  and  often  a  dejection, 
in  her  countenance;  she  was  absent  and 
thoughtful.  When  I  asked  her  if  any  thing 
was  the  matter,  she  would  put  me  off,  though 
as  pleasantly  as  she  could.  If  I  questioned  her 
as  to  her  health,  she  would  sometimes  admit 
that  she  had  the  head-ache,  but  nothing  more. 
I  sometimes  attributed  all  this  to  her  feelings 
at  the  idea  of  a  separation  from  her  friends ; 
but  again  I  thought  she  evidenced  more  dis- 
tress than  was  natural  on  such  an  occasion. 
One  evening,  I  was  so  much  struck  with  her 
manner  and  appearance,  that  I  was  convinced 
that  she  must  be  seriously  indisposed  either  in 
mind  or  body;  and,  seeing  her  unwillingness 
to  communicate  her  feelings  to  me,  I  became 
the  more  uncomfortable. 

"  When  I  retired  to  my  room,  at  night,  I 
was  so  distressed  that  I  could  not  sleep.  Af- 
ter having  been  in  bed  about  half-an-hour,  I 
got  up,  and,  wrapping  myself  in  ray  dressing- 
gown,  I  stepped  lightly  into  my  dear  Amelia's 
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room.  She  was  not  in  bed,  but  the  door  of  a 
light  closet  opening  out  of  it  stood  ajar.  I 
stepped  softly  up  to  the  door,  and  perceived 
her  kneeling  at  a  chair;  but  so  absorbed  was 
she  in  her  sacred  employment,  that  she  did 
not  hear  my  step;  and  I  returned  back  to  my 
room,  but  not  to  my  bed.  An  hour  passed, 
I  believe,  before  I  determined  upon  what  I 
should  do.  Then  I  took  my  candle  again, 
and  stepped  once  more  into  Amelia's  room. 
It  was  quiet,  and  in  total  darkness.  I  walk- 
ed up  to  the  bed,  and  there  found  my  beloved 
child  asleep,  as  I  thought;  but  her  eyelids 
were  still  wet  with  tears,  and  a  feverish  tint 
was  on  her  cheeks.  I  stood  by  the  bedside 
for  some  time,  looking  at  her;  then,  putting 
down  my  candle  on  a  small  table  near  the 
bedside,  I  knelt  down,  and,  gently  kissing 
my  beloved  daughter's  cheek,  I  said,  softly, 
*  Heaven  bless  thee,  dear  child,  and  dry  those 
tears  for  thee,  which  thy  mother  cannot  do.' 
I  perceived  a  gentle  motion  in  the  bed  as  I 
spoke ;  and  I  had  no  sooner  risen  from  my 
knees,  than  with  a  sudden  spring  she  raised 
her  head,  and,  opening  her  eyes  with  the 
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sweetest  smile,  she  said,  *  What  you,  mamma? 
O!  how  kind!  And  have  you  lefi  your  bed 
to  see  your  poor  unworthy  Amelia?' — '  I  was 
afraid  you  were  unwell,  my  dear/  said  I. — 
*  Not  unwell,  mamma/  said  she :  then  laying 
her  head  upon  my  shoulder,  as  she  drew  me 
to  sit  down  by  her  side,  she  added,  with  some 
trepidation,  *  No,  mamma,  I  am  very  well, 
but  I  am  unhappy/ — 'Unhappy,  my  love! 
what  makes  you  unhappy?' — *I  have  done 
very  wrong/  said  she :  '  I  have  listened  to 
somebody  who  has  spokeu  ill  uf  you  and 
papa/  Here  she  burst  into  a  violent  flood 
of  tears,  which  for  some  time  she  could  not 
check.  I  hardly  knew  what  to  say,  I  was  so 
much  taken  by  surprise.  *  Mamma/  said 
she,  at  last,  *  I  shall  be  happier  when  I  have 
told  you  every  thing.  I  do  not  wish  to  speak 
ill  of  any  body ;  but  I  must  tell  you  all — it 
was  Matilda,  mamma;  and  I  have  listened 
too  long,  and  almost  believed  what  she  said : 
but  I  see  my  sin  now/ — *  And  did  you  join 
with  her,  my  dear,  in  speaking  ill  of  me  and 
your  papa?' — 'No,  mamma;  no,  I  did  not 
do  that :  but  it  was  wicked,  very  wicked,  to 
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listen  to  her,  and  harbour  one  undutiful 
thought.  Dear  mamma,  will  you  forgive 
me?' — *  You  are  sensible  of  your  fault,  my 
dearest/  I  replied,  kissing  her;  *  and  you 
have  confessed  it,  not  to  me  only,  I  doubt 
not.  You  have  my  full  forgiveness/  I  then 
expressed  my  wish  to  know  more  particulars; 
and  she  related  to  me,  more  largely  than  I  need 
do  to  you,  the  details  of  her  cousin's  behaviour. 

"  It  seemed  that  Matilda  was  in  the  habit, 
which  cannot  be  too  severely  blamed,  of  com- 
plaining of  the  treatment  she  received  from  her 
parents,  of  relating  to  others  what  she  consi- 
dered as  instances  of  their  injustice,  and  of  re- 
flecting upon  their  general  behaviour,  scruti- 
nizing their  motives,  and  passing  her  judgment 
upon  them.  In  this  manner  she  had  conversed 
with  my  daughter;  and,  from  speaking  thus  of 
her  own  parents,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that 
she  should  soon  proceed  to  speak  to  Amelia 
in  a  similar  way  of  her  parents  :  and  Amelia 
listened,  though  she  did  not  otherwise  join  in 
the  discourse." 

"  But  what  should  she  have  done,  dear 
grandmamma?"  asked  Letitia,  earnestly. 
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"  She  should  have  expressed  her  disappro- 
bation of  this  sort  of  conversation  in  a  manner 
so  decided  as  effectually  to  put  a  stop  to  it. 
If  wives  or  children  permit  the  faults  of  their 
husbands  or  their  parents  to  be  discussed  be- 
fore them,  except  under  very  particular  cir- 
cumstances, or  even  permit  a  judgment  to  be 
passed  upon  their  motives  in  their  presence, 
they  are  failing  in  the  solemn  obligations  of 
love  and  reverence  which  they  owe  to  them, 
while  they  are  equally  forgetful  of  the  respect 
which  they  owe  themselves ;  for,  in  the  end, 
those  persons  who  make  improper  complaints 
always  subject  themselves  to  contempt. — 
Young  people  should  learn  early  to  distin- 
guish between  real  friendship  and  that  per- 
nicious intimacy  which  is  founded  upon 
similar  habits  of  sin,  or  folly,  or  mere  party 
spirit,  or  'a  common  dislike  to  the  same 
person.  Real  friendship  must  be  built  upon 
real  religion,  and  will  never  sanction  any 
breach  of  divine  commandments." 

"  And  is  it  against  the  divine  law,"  said 
Letitia, 4<  to  speak  of  the  faults  of  our  parents 
and  husbands?" 


THE    MIDSUMMER    VISIT.  97 

"  Certainly  so,  when  it  is  needlessly  done, 
or  in  a  wrong  spirit,"  said  Mrs.  Neale.  "  Be- 
sides, my  dear  girl,  it  may  not  always  be  the 
case  that  even  a  wife  is  a  judge  of  the  motives 
of  her  husband's  conduct;  and  with  children, 
in  respect  to  their  parents,  the  thing  must  be 
so  frequently  the  case,  that  they  can  scarcely 
fail  to  err  when  they  pretend  to  form  a  judg- 
ment upon  it.  Avoid  then,  my  dears,  the 
society  of  those  who  presume  to  find  fault  in 
your  presence  with  those  who  are  in  autho- 
rity over  you,  at  least  if  they  persevere  in 
doing  so  after  you  have  checked  them  for  it." 

"  I  hardly  know  how  this  is  to  be  done," 
said  Letitia. 

"  There  are  many  means  of  bringing  this 
about,"  said  Mrs.  Neale.  "For  instance: 
suppose  your  maid  Myra  was  to  say  to  you, 
'  I  wonder  at  your  papa  for  doing  so  and  so ; 
he  ought  to  buy  such  and  such  a  thing  for 
you;  he  ought  to  allow  you  such  an  indul- 
gence;'— you  might  reply  to  her,  '  Myra,  if 
you  have  any  thing  to  suggest  on  this  subject, 
you  had  belter  do  so  to  papa  himself;  I  am 
not  the  person :  I  am  satisfied  that  whatever 
I 
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he  does  is  right/  Sometimes  a  marked  silence 
is  enough  ;  but  if  we  really  feel  the  greatness 
of  the  sin,  we  shall  find  no  difficulty  in  ex- 
pressing our  disapprobation  as  circumstances 
arise.  But  the  great  hindrance  to  doing  this 
is  the  indulgence  of  pride,  vanity,  and  sinful 
curiosity  in  ourselves." 

Letitia  thought  of  Myra  and  herself,  and 
blushed. 

"  On  this  very  account,"  proceeded  Mrs. 
Neale,  "  it  is,  that  young  people  receive  so 
much  mischief  from  the  society  of  servants 
in  general,  who,  being  incapable,  through 
ignorance,  of  forming  a  proper  judgment  of 
what  their  superiors  ought  to  do  in  many  in- 
stances, and  wanting  humility  to  feel  this,  are 
apt  to  allow  themselves  in  speaking  their  mind 
very  improperly; — though  to  this  rule  there 
are  many  valuable  exceptions." 

"  But  now,  dear  grandmamma,"  said  Har- 
riet, after  some  little  silence,  "  will  you  pro- 
ceed with  what  you  were  saying?" 

"  Having  listened,"  proceeded  Mrs.  Neale, 
"  to  your  dear  mother's  confession,  I  pointed 
out  to  her  where  she  had  erred,  and  gave  her 
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much  such  advice  as  I  have  done  to  you ; 
cautioning  her  against  hasty  intimacies,  and 
pointing  out  to  her  the  difference  between 
these  and  that  true  and  genuine  friendship, 
the  seeds  of  which  are  often  sown  in  child- 
hood, and  which  flourish  and  bear  fruit  in 
after  life,  and  which  I  doubt  not  will  abide 
while  the  immortal  soul  endureth. 

"After  this,  she  seemed  quite  at  ease; 
and,  in  conclusion,  she  said  to  me,  '  I  have 
one  favour  to  ask  of  you,  dear  mamma — do 
not  let  me  go  to  London  with  my  aunt  and 
cousin.  I  feel  my  own  weakness ;  I  see  the 
danger  which  surrounds  me;  and  let  me  wait 
till  papa  is  well,  and  you  are  able  to  take 
me.' — *  Are  you  serious/  I  said,  *  in  making 
this  request?' — '  I  am/  she  replied ;  *  1  have 
considered  it  well/ 

"  I  gave  her  a  day  to  consider  further  of  this 
proposal;  when,  finding  her  resolution  fixed,  I 
took  an  opportunity  of  acquainting  my  sister 
with  it,  in  the  kindest  manner  I  could  think  of, 
without  throwing  any  blame  upon  her  daugh- 
ter, and  I  told  her  that  1  hoped  we  should  all 
be  able  to  accomplish  a  journey  to  London 
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in  the  spring.  But  Providence  had  appoint- 
ed other  things  for  us. 

*•'  When  ray  sister  and  her  daughter  left  us, 
my  beloved  child  expressed  some  little  dis- 
tress, but  it  soon  passed  away;  and,  from 
that  time,  she  resumed  all  her  usual  cheerful- 
ness, and  nothing  ever  occurred  afterwards  to 
interrupt  the  delightful  confidence  which  had 
so  long  subsisted  between  us. 

"  My  dear  silent  Selina/'  said  Mrs.  Neale, 
taking  her  granddaughter's  hand  affectionate- 
ly, "  I  am  afraid  you  have  too  much  reserve 
in  your  frame  of  mind.  It  proceeds  too  often 
from  pride.  Cultivate  openness,  my  child, 
towards  those  who  are  really  }our  friends — 
your  father,  your  excellent  brother,  your  sis- 
ters, and  all  you  live  with  whom  you  ought 
to  love  and  reverence.  It  is  a  sweet  temper 
of  mind,  and  is  the  source  of  many  amiable, 
social,  and  gentle  feelings." 

Selina  coloured,  but  smiled  pleasantly  at 
her  grandmamma,  who  thus  proceeded  : — 

"  In  the  course  of  the  following  winter, 
the  indisposition  of  your  dear  grandpapa  in- 
creased much  upon  him,  so  as  to  preclude  ail 
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thought  of  our  leaving  home  in  spring,  and 
soon  increased  to  such  a  height  as  to  demand 
the  utmost  attention.  During  this  period  of 
mixed  sorrow  and  consolation,  nothing  could 
exceed  my  Amelia's  dutiful  attention  towards 
the  best  of  fathers;  nor,  when  he  had  ex- 
changed this  world  of  sorrow  for  a  land  of 
everlasting  rest,  could  any  thing  surpass  her 
unceasing  attention  to  her  widowed  mo- 
ther." 

Here  Mrs.  Neale  was  interrupted  by  that 
tribute  of  meet  sorrow  which  the  remem- 
brance of  scenes  so  trying  will  draw  from  the 
Christian. 

"  From  that  time,"  proceeded  Mrs.  Neale, 
"  we  continued  to  live  in  great  retirement, 
till  chance,  or  rather  I  should  say  Provi- 
dence, brought  a  relation  of  your  dear  father 
into  our  immediate  neighbourhood.  At  this 
gentleman's  house  your  father  was  a  frequent 
visiter,  and  there  was  introduced  to  my  Amelia. 
We  occasionally  left  home  during  the  period 
I  have  been  speaking  of,  but  circumstances 
directed  us  to  other  parts  of  England  than 
London ;  of  which  Amelia  would  ofien  say, 
I  3 
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after  her  marriage,  that  she  was  glad,  as  she 
was  to  become  almost  an  inhabitant  of  that 
place,  and  have  so  many  opportunities  of  see- 
ing all  its  wonders. 

"  It  was  during  this  period,  also,  that  I  in- 
dulged my  beloved  child  with  the  grant  of  a 
very  favourite  wish.  I  have  before  mentioned 
to  you  the  name  of  Julia  Seabright.  She  was 
the  daughter  of  worthy  parents,  whose  cir- 
cumstances were  much  decayed.  She  was 
three  years  younger  than  my  beloved  Amelia, 
and  possessed  considerable  natural  talents, 
though  she  wanted  the  opportunities  of  im- 
provement. My  dear  Amelia  had  much  lei- 
sure, possessed  much  industry,  with  a  great 
desire  to  make  herself  useful ;  and  she  formed 
the  design  of  making  these  talents  subservient 
to  the  good  of  Julia  Seabright.  At  her  re- 
quest I  received  this  young  person  into  my 
family,  and  she  became  her  pupil ;  and  in 
her  improvements  my  Amelia  tasted  a  plea- 
sure which  she  would  in  vain  have  sought 
from  worldly  amusements.  After  her  mar- 
riage, she  procured  for  her  young  friend  still 
greater  advantages;  which  enabled  her,  at 
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length,  to  commence  the  establishment  wher« 
you  were  placed." 

"  And  was  Miss  Seabright  educated  by 
dear  mamma?"  said  Selina. 

"  Yes,  in  part  she  was,"  answered  Mrs. 
Neale. 

c<  O  how  I  shall  love  her  then!"  said  Se- 
lina. "  I  knew  she  was  her  friend ;  but  1 
did  not  know  all  this  before." 

"They  were  friends  indeed,"  said  Mrs. 
Neale,  "  in  the  best  sense  of  the  word.  But 
in  speaking  on  this  subject,  I  cannot  forbear  to 
mention  the  extreme  tenderness  and  gentleness 
with  which  my  beloved  child  conducted  her- 
self towards  her  pupil — a  conduct  which  was 
the  more  difficult,  as  there  was  so  little  diffe- 
rence of  age  between  them.  Much  forbear- 
ance, no  doubt,  was  exercised  on  both  sides, 
as  they  had  been  formerly  accustomed  to 
associate  as  playfellows.  I  often  thought, 
upon  these  occasions,  that  my  child  re- 
membered the  example  of  our  beloved  Ar- 
thur. 

"  At  the  age  of  twenty-two,  my  dear  Ame- 
lia married  your  father.  How  she  discharged 
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the  duties  of  a  wife  and  mother  I  need  not 
tell  you :  it  is  my  daily  prayer  that  her  chil- 
dren may  tread  in  her  steps.  Her  last  prayers 
were  for  them.  I  cannot  doubt  but  that  they 
will  be  heard ;  and  that  I  shall  live  to  see  my 
dear  children  successfully  fighting  with  their 
own  peculiar  temptations,  and  each  in  her 
own  way  adorning  her  Christian  profession, 
the  comfort  of  their  father,  and  the  solace 
and  delight  of  one  another:  and  thus,  though 
many  separations  may  have  taken  place  here 
among  us,  we  may  hope  to  be  a  family  that 
shall  be  united  above  through  the  countless 
days  of  eternity." 

After  Mrs.  Neale  had  ceased  to  speak, 
there  was  for  some  time  a  silence  among  the 
young  people:  they  seemed  still  to  hang 
upon  their  grandmamma's  words,  while  their 
hearts  burnt  within  them  to  follow  the  steps 
of  their  Jaeloved  mother. 

The  following  day  was  a  solemn  one  to 
each  of  the  young  people.  In  proportion  as 
we  contemplate  what  is  excellent  with  a  well- 
disposed  mind,  in  the  same  proportion  we  are 
affected  with  a  view  of  our  deficiencies.  He 
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who  sees  most  of  God,  sees  also  most  of  bis 
own  unworthiness. 

For  some  time  past,  the  sisters  had  each 
been  in  the  habit,  when  any  thing  went  amiss, 
of  defending  herself,  and  casting  all  the  blame 
upon  her  sisters.  It  began  now  to  be  other- 
wise: they  felt  disposed  each  of  them  to  say 
in  their  own  hearts,  "  Lord,  it  is  I."  A  thou- 
sand sins  rose  up  in  remembrance  before 
them,  and  they  saw  these  sins,  in  some  degree 
at  least,  in  their  own  frightful  colours. 

Such  were  the  feelings  which,  more  or  less, 
were  alive  in  the  hearts  of  the  sisters,  both 
towards  their  heavenly  Father  and  each 
other;  but  in  Letitia,  who  was  very  quick 
in  all  her  feelings,  they  attained  an  earlier 
ripeness. 

Jt  was  in  the  course  of  the  following  week, 
that,  the  day  having  been  extremely  hot,  they 
did  not  take  their  accustomed  walk  after  din- 
ner; and  Mrs.  Neale  directed  them  in  the 
evening  to  shut  their  book  earlier  than  usual, 
for  the  purpose  of  walking  before  sunset. 

When  Harriet  and  Selina  were  prepared  to 
go  out,  Lttitia  was  missing.  They  looked  for 
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her  in  the  garden,  and  she  was  not  to  be 
found.  "  She  would  not,  surely,  go  out  of  the 
garden  without  us!"  said  Harriet. 

"  There  is  yet  one  place  where  we  have  not 
looked  for  her/'  said  Selina;  "  and  that  is  the 
alder  thicket,  where  grandmamma  has  often 
told  us  that  dear  mamma  and  uncle  Arthur 
used  to  play." 

Within  the  inclosure  of  Mrs.  Neale's 
ground,  there  was  a  little  field  sloping  to 
the  river,  at  the  upper  end  of  which  alders 
grew  in  little  thickets;  between  which  the 
grass  had  been  lately  with  some  difficulty 
mown,  and  had  left  the  turf  low  and  deli- 
cate, perfumed  with  the  sweet  odour  of  fresh 
hay.  Amidst  these  thickets  it  was  very  easy 
to  be  hidden ;  and  here  was  no  danger  of  in- 
terruption, as  the  field  was  only  a  private 
footway  to  the  river  from  Mrs.  Neale's  house. 
A  copse  ran  down  one  side  of  the  field  as  far 
as  the  river's  brink. 

A  voice  as  soft  and  sweet  as  that  of  a 
nightingale  met  the  ears  of  Harriet  and  Se- 
lina as  they  entered  the  field :  it  proceeded 
from  one  of  the  thickets.  "  O,  there  she  is!" 
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said  Selina :  '«  I  hear  her  voice !  it  comes 
from  the  alder  thickets." 

"  Stay  one  minute/'  said  Harriet :  "  do 
not  interrupt  her;  her  voice  sounds  very 
sweet.  Poor  Letitia !" 

As  they  stood  still  and  listened,  they  clearly 
distinguished  her  singing  the  following  words: 

"  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart; 
But  we're  defil'd  in  every  part"  * 

"  Do  you  hear  those  words?"  said  Selina, 
looking  up  earnestly  at  Harriet. 

"I  do,"  answered  Harriet;  and,  as  she 
spoke,  the  tears  trickled  down  her  cheeks. — 
"  Let  us  go  and  look  for  her." 

As  they  stepped  softly  in  silence  towards 
her,  Letitia  was  not  aware  of  their  approach, 
and  she  still  continued  to  sing;  nor  did  she 
see  her  sisters  till  they  stood  before  her.  "  Le- 
titia,"  said  Harriet. 

Letitia  looked  up  at  her  sister  and  started, 
and,  seeing  the  tears  running  down  her  cheeks, 
she  instantly  rose  with  some  emotion. 

*  Pialm  IL-Dr.  Watts. 
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"  It  is  I,  Letitia,  that  have  been  to  blame ; 
it  is  I,  Letitia,  not  you,"  said  Harriet,  the 
tears  bursting  from  her  eyes. 

Letitia  threw  her  arms  round  her  sister's 
neck,  and  was  unable  to  make  any  answer. 
Selina  wept  too;  and  a  reconciliation  took 
place  between  the  three  sisters,  the  particulars 
of  which  I  cannot  describe,  for  it  was  one  so 
entire,  and  so  sweet:  and  it  had  a  promise  of 
permanency,  because  it  was  built  on  a  deep 
sense  of  their  sin  towards  God.  Their  former 
apparent  reconciliations  had  proceeded  chiefly 
from  a  desire  of  appearing  well  before  their 
grandmamma,  in  order  that  they  might  not 
be  sent  to  school  again.  But  their  purposes 
of  reformation  had  then  been  built  upon  their 
own  strength:  they  now  saw  and  deeply  felt 
their  own  weakness,  and  knew  how  unable 
they  were  in  themselves  to  do  any  thing  good. 

Now  as  they  sat  together,  each  seemed  trying 
to  be  most  forward  in  accusing  herself  as  the 
author  of  their  past  unhappiness.  Harriet 
acknowledged  how  she  had  abused  her  au- 
thority over  her  sisters;  Letitia  lamented  her 
self-will,  and  her  proneness  to  listen  to  any 
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misrepresentation  of  her  sister's  conduct;  Se- 
Jina  confessed  her  unkindness,  her  coldness, 
her  distance,  her  disobedience:  and  each  saw 
and  felt  that  the  love  of  self  and  a  departure 
from  God  had  been  the  root  of  all  their  sins. 
They  remained  in  sweet  discourse  together  till 
the  moon,  rising  above  the  opposite  bank  of 
the  river,  reminded  them  that  it  was  time  to 
return  home. 

After  this  evening,  they  met,  as  circum- 
stances would  allow,  in  the  alder  thicket,  and 
had  much  discourse  together;  not  vain,  or 
light,  or  frivolous,  but  such  as  suited  their 
present  circumstances,  and  the  views  which 
they  had  been  led  to  form  of  their  respective 
states  ;  and,  in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  they 
came  to  a  resolution  which  was  the  result 
of  earnest  and  humble  prayer.  The  plan  was 
first  suggested  by  Harriet ;  it  was  approved  by 
both  the  sisters ;  and,  after  being  matured  in 
their  private  conference,  it  was  put  into  exe- 
cution— as  I  shall  now  relate. 

Mrs.  Neale  was  sitting  in  her  dressing- 
room,  with  her  granddaughters,  one  evening, 
and  Selina,  at  her  desire,  had  taken  from  its 
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place  the  book  they  were  accustomed  tc  read 
in  the  afternoon.  She  appeared  to  be  some 
time  engaged  in  finding  the  place,  looking 
from  time  to  time  at  her  sisters;  when  Har- 
riet, at  length,  with  some  trepidation,  thus 
addressed  herself  to  Mrs.  Neale  : — 

"  Dear  grandmamma,  Letitia  and  Selina 
and  myself  have  endeavoured  to  follow  your 
advice,  and  to  look  into  our  late  conduct; 
and  we  are  fully  convinced  that  we  have 
done  very  very  wrong,  and  I  especially,  who, 
as  the  eldest,  ought  to  have  known  the  best ; 
and  we  wish,  dear  grandmamma,  for  vour 
advice.  We  think  we  are  too  young,  and 
too  inexperienced,  and  too  self-willed,  to 
be  left  to  ourselves ;  and  we  wish,  all  of 
us, — I  speak  for  Letitia  and  Selina, — to  place 
ourselves  in  your  hands.  Will  you,  dear 
grandmamma,  direct  us  what  to  do?  We 
are  ready  to  go  to  school  again,  if  you  advise 
it;  and  we  are  ready  to  submit  to  any  other 
control  at  home." 

When  Harriet  ceased  to  speak,  Letitia  and 
Selina  both  approached  their  grandmamma, 
and  took  each  a  band ;  while  Letitia  added, 
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"  You  are  our  only  mamma  now :  direct  us,  dear 
grandmamma ;  tell  us  what  we  ought  to  do." 

The  tears  ran  down  the  cheeks  of  the  old 
lady  as  she  looked  at  her  children  gathering 
round  her.  "  I  thank  God,  my  dear  chil- 
dren," said  she,  "  for  this  change  in  your 
desires.  It  is  his  doing;  for  from  him  all 
good  thoughts  and  holy  desires  proceed,  and 
without  his  help  we  can  do  nothing  that  is 
good." 

"  And  will  you,  dear  grandmamma,"  said 
Harriet,  "  undertake  to  direct  us?" 

"  Next  week/'  replied  Mrs.  Neale,  "  we 
expect  your  father :  when  he  arrives,  I  will 
discuss  wiih  him  what  plans  will  be  best  for 
you ;  meanwhile,  I  will  give  the  subject  full 
consideration,  and  we  will  all  ask  for  heavenly 
wisdom  to  guide  us  in  so  important  a  decision. 
If  I  can  in  any  way  supply  to  you  the  loss 
of  your  beloved  parent,  1  shall  have  new 
cause  of  thankfulness  to  him  who  has  thus 
prolonged  my  life  and  strength.  Be  assured, 
my  dear  children,  that  I  have  no  wish  so  near 
my  heart  as  to  make  you  really  wise  and 
really  happy." 
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Mrs.  Neale,  then,  with  tears,  tenderly  em- 
braced each  of  her  grandchildren;  and  after- 
wards, having  resumed  her  composure  in  some 
degree,  she  asked  Harriet  what  had  particu- 
larly led  herself  and  her  sisters  to  form  this 
wise  resolution. 

In  reply,  the  young  people  spoke  with  con- 
siderable openness  of  what  had  lately  passed 
in  their  mind,  and  of  the  conversations  that 
had  taken  place  between  themselves. 

From  this  day  until  the  arrival  of  Mr. 
Leslie  and  George,  the  conversations  of  Mrs. 
Neale  with  her  granddaughters  became  of  a 
still  more  interesting  nature  than  they  had 
ever  been  before.  That  confidence  seemed  now 
established  between  all  parties  which  enabled 
Mrs.  Neale  to  apply  her  instructions  more 
particularly  to  the  respective  wants  of  the 
young  people ;  and  they,  on  their  parts,  felt 
entire  freedom  in  laying  open  to  her  their 
own  difficulties.  Mrs.  Neale  was  well  aware, 
by  long  experience  and  constant  study  of  the 
Bible,  of  the  weakness  and  depravity  of  the 
human  heart,  and  the  subtlety  of  our  spiritual 
enemy,  and  the  great  necessity  of  watchful- 
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ness;  and  she  knew,  also,  that  young  people 
are  often  so  extremely  happy  when  they 
have  obtained  a  spiritual  victory,  their  spi- 
rits are  so  elated,  that  they  are  apt  to  for- 
get they  have  any  more  trials  to  meet;  and 
hence  are  too  often  involved  in  some  fresh 
difficulty  immediately  after  they  have  con- 
quered the  old  one.  She  therefore  endea- 
voured to  put  her  granddaughters  upon  their 
guard  against  this  danger.  She  tried  to  open 
their  eyes,  still  more  than  they  were  al- 
ready, to  their  lost  and  fallen  stale  in  them- 
selves, and  their  absolute  need  of  a  dying 
Saviour  to  restore  them  to  the  Divine  fa- 
vour, and  the  constant  need  of  Divine  as- 
sistance to  enable  them  to  walk  in  the  nar- 
row way.  She  assisted  them  also  in  forming 
good  habits,  and  pointed  out  to  them  many 
subordinate  means  of  avoiding  or  conquering 
the  temptations  to  their  besetting  sins.  Har- 
riet she  softened  into  gentleness  and  mildness; 
Letitia's  too  great  readiness  to  bring  self  for- 
ward was  repressed  ;  Selina  was  invited  lo 
confidence.  Harriet  was  taught  to  be  calm 
and  composed  in  her  activity;  for  bustling  is 
K  3 
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neither  graceful,  nor  does  it,  in  general,  accele- 
rate the  dispatch  of  business,  while  it  is  apt 
to  promote  irritability  and  impatience  of  tem- 
per. Letitia  was  taught  to  do  every  thing 
at  its  proper  season ;  for  she  was  too  apt  to 
consider  herself  industrious,  because  she  was 
seldom  wholly  unemployed.  But  this  is  in- 
dustry— not  to  be  doing  something — but  to 
be  doing  what  we  ought  to  do  at  the  time  in 
which  it  ought  to  be  done.  Selina  was  stirred 
up  to  exertion.  The  plain  good  understand- 
ing of  Selina  generally  shewed  her  what  she 
ought  to  be  doing,  but  she  wanted  to  be  stimu- 
lated to  action.  Thus  did  true  religion,  true 
Christian  motives,  produce  what  pride  might 
long  have  laboured  in  vain  to  effect.  Chris- 
tian practice  must  be  built  upon  Christian 
principles. 

Thus  passed  the  time  till  the  arrival  of 
Mr.  Leslie  and  his  sons.  How  happily  and 
profitably  had  this  month  passed  away! 

The    newly-arrived    guests    were   received 
with  the  greatest  joy,  and  the  most  hearty 
welcome. 
The  morning  after  their  arrival,  the  sisters 
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took  their  brothers  a  long  walk.  George  was 
well  acquainted  with  the  country,  but  to  Ar- 
thur it  was  new  ;  and,  having  been  some  time 
in  a  town,  the  liberty  of  the  country  was  de- 
lightful to  him.  His  object,  on  the  present 
occasion,  was  downright  play,  in  which  Selina 
was  his  companion ;  and  his  grandmamma's 
old  fat  spaniel  Gunner,  who  was  a  great  fa- 
vourite with  Selina,  added  not  a  little  to  their 
amusement,  though  the  fat  old  gentleman  did 
not  much  like  exceeding  the  stately  pace 
with  which  he  was  accustomed  to  follow  his 
mistress.  Meanwhile,  Harriet  and  Letitia 
introduced  George  to  some  of  their  favourite 
retreats,  which  acquired  a  new  interest  to 
him  from  the  recital  of  many  little  incidents 
connected  with  them. 

George  had  never  heard  the  particulars 
which  Mrs.  Neale  had  related  to  her  grand- 
daughters respecting  their  mother  and  the 
little  Anhur;  and  these  little  anecdotes  were 
now  related  to  George.  From  hence  they 
insensibly  passed  on  to  speak  of  themselves. 
They  related  to  George  much  of  what  had 
passed  during  their  visit ;  and,  in  conclusion, 
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they  acknowledged  to  him,  with  sweet  humi- 
lity, how  they  had  been  convinced  of  their 
sin  and  folly,  and,  among  their  other  faults, 
of  their  negligence  of  his  advice;  and  they 
made  him  acquainted  \vith  the  resolution 
they  had  formed  of  submitting  themselves  to 
the  direction  of  their  grandmamma,  and  of 
the  manner  in  which  they  had  communicated 
this  resolution  to  her. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  George  was  high- 
ly gratified  by  his  sisters'  discourse.  Every 
thing  seemed  now  going  on  just  as  he  could 
wish;  and  he  could  not  but  feel  the  warmest 
thankfulness  to  Providence,  who  had  thus 
prospered  his  exertions  for  his  sisters'  good. 

While  the  brothers  and  sisters  were  thus 
engaged,  Mrs.  Neale  and  Mr.  Leslie  were 
employed  in  discussing  the  arrangements  that 
were  to  be  made  for  the  young  people.  As 
Mr.  Leslie's  stay  was  to  be  very  short,  there 
was  no  time  to  be  lost  in  doing  this. 

Ever  since  the  conversation  we  related  as 
having  taken  place  in  London,  between  Mr. 
Leslie,  Mrs.  Neale,  and  Mrs.  Mil  ward,  Mrs. 
Neale  had  been  giving  deep  consideration  to 
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the  request  Mr.  Leslie  had  made  that  she 
would  take  charge  of  his  family  ;  and  many 
a  painful  mental  struggle  had  she  undergone 
relative  to  this  subject.  She  had  earnestly 
prayed  for  direction,  and  the  late  amiable 
behaviour  of  her  granddaughters,  in  request- 
ing her  direction  as  to  their  own  future  con- 
duct, had  thrown  great  light  upon  her  path, 
and  seemed  to  direct  her  way,  and  she  was 
now  ready  to  communicate  to  Mr.  Leslie  the 
result  of  her  reflections. 

As  soon  as  the  young  people  were  gone  out, 
Mr.  Leslie  and  Mrs.  Neale,  who  were  sitting 
in  a  summer  breakfast-room  down  stairs,  from 
whence  they  took  a  view  of  the  trim  garden, 
entered  immediately  upon  the  subject  in 
which  their  minds  were  both  deeply  engaged. 
Mr.  Leslie  began  the  discourse  by  thanking 
Mrs.  Neale  for  her  kindness  to  his  daughters. 

"They  are  my  daughters,"  replied  the  old 
lady;  "for  indeed  the  interest  I  take-in  them 
falls  but  little  short  of  that  concern  which 
I  felt  for  their  beloved  mother." 

"  I  att  inexperienced,"  said  Mr.  Leslie, 
"  more  so  than  as  a  father  I  ought  to  be,  in 
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the  management  of  young  people :  but  I  can 
see  that  my  dear  girls  are  much  improved  by 
their  month's  residence  with  you.  There  is 
a  delicacy,  a  modesty,  a  softness  in  their  man- 
ners, which  I  have  seen  but  little  of  lately. 
O,  my  dear  Madam!  if  they  could  but  al- 
ways enjoy  the  advantage  of  such  superin- 
tendance!" 

"  My  dear  son  !"  said  Mrs.  Neale,  assum- 
ing an  air  of  composure  which  but  indiffer- 
ently concealed  the  agitation  of  her  feelings, 
"1  have  given  full  consideration  to  your 
wishes  upon  this  point,  and  have  come  to  a 
decision  which  I  trust  may  answer  our  pur- 
poses for  the  dear  children." 

Mr.  Leslie  looked  up  earnestly  at  her. 

As  preparatory  to  what  she  had  to  propose, 
Mrs.  Neale  thought  it  best  to  relate  to  Mr. 
Leslie  some  of  the  conversations  which  had 
passed  between  his  daughters  and  herself  dur- 
ing the  last  month — especially  their  interest- 
ing avowal  of  their  faults  and  follies,  with 
their  request  to  be  directed  and  guided  by  her. 

Mr.  Leslie  appeared  greatly  affected  by 
this  account. 
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"In  conclusion,"  said  Mrs.  Neale,  "it 
is  my  opinion  that  it  will  be  best  to  com- 
mit Letitia  and  Selina  again  to  the  care  of 
Miss  Seabright.  There  are  circumstances 
and  seasons  which  render  a  good  school  the 
best  situation  for  young  people — and  such  are 
the  circumstances,  I  think,  of  your  younger 
daughters.  Letitia  has  been  brought  too  for- 
ward, and  at  school  she  will  be  more  kept 
back  than  she  can  now  be  at  home,  and  Selina 
requires  a  degree  of  activity  and  exertion  in 
those  who  educate  her,  which  it  would  be 
impossible  for  her  to  receive  from  a  person 
advanced  in  life.  Miss  Seabright  loves  these 
dear  girls  almost  as  a  mother:  they  cannot 
be  in  better  hands  than  hers,  till  they  have 
attained  that  age  at  which  their  mother 
wished  them  to  leave  school." 

"  I  am  perfectly  of  your  opinion,"  said  Mr. 
Leslie;  "but  Harriet " 

"Harriet,"  said  Mrs.  Neale,  "is  indus- 
trious, active,  and  prudent.  She  manages 
your  family  well  considering  her  age,  she  is  a 
comfort  to  you,  and  it  is  not  fit  that  you 
should  be  left  without  some  solace;  but  she 
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wants  advice,  direction,  and  regulation  in 
many  ways : — she  is  too  young  to  be  left 
without  a  guardian  when  you  are  not  with 
her." 

Mrs.  Neale  here  paused — the  colour  rose 
in  her  cheeks.  She  then  proceeded  : — "  All 
that  she  wants  in  these  respects,  I  am  wil- 
ling to  supply  to  her  in  your  house;  while 
your  youngest  son,  Arthur,  whom  you  pro- 
pose to  take  home  at  Christmas,  will  be  a 
cheerful  companion  to  her.  Harriet,  there- 
fore, I  would  advise  you  to  keep  at  home.'* 

"And  will  you,  my  dear  Madam,  really 
become  an  inmate  of  my  house? — this  is  what 
I  have  desired  beyond  every  thing,  ever  since 
the  loss  of  our  beloved  Amelia,  but  never 
dared,  till  very  lately,  to  hint  at  such  a  plan, 
nor  even  then  to  hope  for  its  execution,  know- 
ing how  happily  you  were  situated  here  on 
your  own  estate,  and  how  averse  you  always 
have  been  to  a  town." 

"  I  own,"  replied  Mrs.  Neale,  as  the  tears 
rolled  down  her  cheeks,  "  that  I  have  not 
come  to  this  decision  without  some  struggle. 
In  this  sweet  place  I  have  spent  forty  years 
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of  my  life  :  here  rest  the  ashes  of  my  husband 
and  one  of  my  children.  This  place  is  en- 
deared to  me  by  being  the  scene  of  the  hap- 
piest period  of  my  life,  as  well  as  by  its  pos- 
sessing that  perfect  retirement  in  which  those 
who  have  been  long  used  to  a  country  life 
find  so  many  charms." 

"  How  grateful,  then,"  said  Mr.  Leslie, 
"ought  I  to  feel  to  you  for  consenting  to 
leave  this  place  for  the  good  of  my  children  !" 

"  1  was  going  to  add,'*  proceeded  Mrs. 
Neale,  "  that,  when  you  first  made  the  request 
to  me  last  spring,  in  London,  the  considera- 
tions I  have  just  mentioned  came  so  power- 
fully into  my  mind  that  I  could  not  bear  to 
think  of  them  :  but  I  was  soon  led  to  suspect 
that  I  was  in  danger  of  indulging  to  a  sinful 
degree  my  love  of  retirement ;  that,  though 
old,  I  was  still  healthy  and  strong  beyond  num- 
bers of  my  age  ;  and  that  as  long  as  I  was  ca- 
pable of  working  in  my  Master's  vineyard  it 
was  my  duty  to  do  so.  It  seemed  that  the  pre- 
sent call  was  one  which  I  ought  to  obey.  Why 
should  grey  hairs  exempt  us  from  working 
while  our  strength  in  any  degree  holds  out? 
L 


122  FORMS  OF  PRIDE;   OR, 

Besides,"  added  Mrs.  Neale,  smiling  amidst 
tears,  "when  my  dear  girls  can  do  without 
me,  when  the  evening  of  my  life  shall  be  still 
further  advanced — I  may  hope  yet  to  return 
and  close  it  here,  that  my  ashes  may  be 
laid  beside  those  of  my  beloved  husband  : — 
and,  more  than  this,  I  shall  stipulate  that  we 
always  spend  the  midsummer  holidays  in  this 
place.  It  will  be  a  feast  and  refreshment  to  me, 
a  benefit  to  the  taste  and  health  of  my  grand- 
daughters, and  it  will  enable  my  dear  George 
to  become  acquainted  with  the  habits  of  a 
country  life;  as  this  place  is  to  be  his  abode 
when  I  shall  have  exchanged  it,  as  I  trust, 
for  a  better." 

Here  Mrs.  Neale  paused,  and  received 
from  Mr.  Leslie  the  most  grateful  acknow- 
ledgments. He  saw  the  wisdom  of  Mrs. 
Neale's  plans,  and  perfectly  acquiesced  in 
them ;  for  he  could  not  but  feel  that  she  had 
at  once  consulted  his  comfort  and  the  benefit 
of  his  children,  while  her  own  tastes  and  con- 
venience were  the  sacrifice ;  and  he  could 
not  but  feel  increased  reverence  for  his  ex- 
cellent mother-in-law,  who,  at  the  age  of 
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sixty,  would  cheerfully  sacrifice  the  habits 
of  forty  years  for  the  benefit  of  her  fellow- 
creatures.  Imitating  the  example  of  Abra- 
ham, she  by  faith  desired  a  better  country, 
even  a  heavenly.  (Heb.  xi.  l6.) 

Arrangements  of  less  importance  now  only 
remained  to  be  discussed.  Among  these,  it 
was  fixed  that  George  and  his  sisters  should 
remain  with  Mrs.  Neale  till  she  could  com- 
plete her  arrangements  for  leaving  her  present 
abode;  and  that  Mr.  Leslie,  immediately  on 
his  return  to  Town,  should  request  Miss  Sea- 
bright  to  receive  his  two  younger  daughters 
into  her  family  at  Michaelmas  ;  and  that 
Myra  should  be  dismissed  from  his  service  be- 
fore the  return  of  Letitia. 

Nothing  now  was  wanting  but  to  commu- 
nicate to  the  young  people  such  of  these 
arrangements  as  related  to  themselves.  Mr. 
Leslie  was  thought  the  most  proper  person 
to  make  this  communication.  It  was  re- 
ceived by  them  with  the  greatest  submission 
and  cheerfulness,  though  they  felt  some  dis- 
appointment at  the  idea  of  being  separated. 
The  feeling,  however,  that  all  was  better 
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planned  for  them  than  could  have  been  done 
by  themselves,  with  the  idea  of  adding  to  their 
papa's  happiness,  and  of  their  grandmamma 
living  with  them,  soon  reconciled  them  very 
much  to  this  circumstance.  George  was  be- 
yond measure  delighted  with  the  arrangement. 

Two  days  after  all  these  things  were  settled, 
Mr.  Leslie  set  out  upon  his  journey  home- 
wards, with  the  pleasant  prospect  of  collect- 
ing his  family  round  him  within  six  weeks, 
under  far  happier  circumstances  than  they  had 
ever  been  placed  in  since  Mrs.  Leslie's  death. 
Arthur  was  his  companion,  as  his  holidays 
were  now  nearly  expired. 

George  and  his  sisters  endeavoured  to  make 
themselves  as  useful  as  they  could  to  Mrs. 
Neale.  It  was  her  purpose  to  leave  her  house 
under  the  care  of  her  valuable  and  well-tried 
servants,  that  it  might  be  ready  at  any  time 
for  her  reception. 

We  pass  over  the  particulars  of  her  separa- 
tion from  her  old  neighbours  and  acquaint- 
ance, which  she  supported  with  great  compo- 
sure. On  the  evening,  however,  preceding 
her  departure  from  her  beloved  home,  she  was 
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exceedingly  dejected.  She  had  been  spend- 
ing the  afternoon,  beneath  the  favourite  mul- 
berry tree,  with  her  family  and  the  clergy- 
man of  the  parish  and  his  wife,  a  very  vene- 
rable couple  ;  and  when  they  rose  to  take 
their  leave,  she  found  it  impossible  jo  conceal 
her  emotions. 

The  evening  was  unusually  still,  and  every 
sweet  sound  belonging  to  the  depth  of  coun- 
try solitude  was  distinctly  heard  ;  the  moon 
was  rising  over  the  copse,  and  a  nightingale 
was  heard  in  the  depths  of  the  wood. 

A  thousand  remembrances  connected  with 
these  scenes  rose  up  before  the  mind  of  Mrs. 
Neale,  and  she  could  not  restrain  her  tears. 

The  venerable  pastor  knew  well  all  the 
habits  of  her  past  life,  and  he  knew  also  the 
motives  of  her  present  conduct. 

"  My  dear  Madam,"  said  he,  taking  the 
hand  of  the  old  lady,  "  bless  God  that  you 
are  not  suffered  to  sleep  on  the  enchanted 
ground.  Through  my  long  life  I  have  al- 
ways observed  that  the  children  of  God  are 
never  long  safe  unless  they  are  labouring  or 
suffering  in  their  Master's  cause." 
L  3 
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"  Ah  ! "  replied  Mrs.  Neale,  "  I  have  feared 
lest  my  situation  was  too  free  from  trial — too 
easy — and  have  prayed  that  it  might  not  be 
a  snare  to  me." 

"  And  God  has  heard  your  prayer,  my 
dear  Madam,"  replied  the  'tclergyman,  "  and 
has  called  you  to  fresh  service;  and  if  you 
are  doing  his  work,  it  signifies  little  where  it 
is;  and,  remember,  it  is  trial  which  makes  us 
press  forwards  on  our  journey,  and  suffers 
us  not  to  linger  here.  You  will  soon  reach 
Jordan's  banks,  and  get  a  view  of  your  pro- 
mised inheritance " 

"  A  land  far  lovelier,"  interrupted  Mrs. 
Neale,  raising  her  eyes,  "  than  this  my  be- 
loved home ! — 

ut  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green.' " 

The  excellent  old  people  all  remained  for 
some  moments  silent ;  an  air  of  holy  peace 
sat  on  their  countenance.  At  last  Mrs. 
Neale,  turning  to  the  clergyman,  said,  "I 
thank  you,  Sir,  for  the  kind  admonition  and 
consolation  you  have  afforded  me;  for  this, 
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and  all  the  instruction  I  have  heretofore  re- 
ceived from  you,  I  return  you  my  sincerest, 
and  most  grateful  thanks." 

"To  God  be  all  the  glory!"  replied  the 
pastor;  "and  may  his  blessing  continue  to 
rest  upon  you  wherever  you  go ;  and  may  he 
at  last  bring  us  all  to  the  fair  land  of  our  in- 
heritance, the  glory  of  Lebanon,  the  excel- 
lency of  Sharon !" 

After  a  solemn  pause,  the  old  man  turned 
to  the  young  people.  "  My  young  friends," 
said  he,  "  you  are  setting  out  upon  the  jour- 
ney of  life :  I  would  give  you  one  important 
lesson.  It  is  natural  to  all  of  us  to  place  our 
hopes  of  happiness  upon  some  earthly  object: 
each  of  you  will  be  tempted  to  say,  *  If  I  can 
have  but  this  or  that  enjoyment  or  possession, 
I  shall  be  happy.  But  though  created  things 
are  good  in  their  place  and  season,  yet,  be- 
lieve me,  true  peace  is  only  to  be  found  in 
walking  with  God.— Great  peace  have  they, 
and  only  they,  that  love  His  law." 

It  was  thus  that  Mrs.  Neale  separated  her- 
self from  her  best  and  most  attached  neigh- 
bours. The  bitterness  of  separation  seemed 
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now  to  have  passed  away,  and  the  composure 
with  which  she  took  her  leave  of  her  beloved 
home  the  following  morning  quite  astonished 
the  young  people;  and,  before  they  had  con- 
cluded their  journey,  she  had  resumed  her 
usual  cheerfulness,  though  her  constancy  of 
mind  was  again  put  to  the  test  when  she  took 
possession  of  her  apartment  at  the  house  of 
her  son-in-law. 

Mr.  Leslie's  little  villa  was  surrounded 
with  a  shrubbery  prettily  laid  out,  and  was 
situated  in  what  might  be  called  the  country 
by  those  persons  who  have  never  lived  in  those 
deep  retreats  where  the  voice  of  the  ring- 
dove, the  hum  of  the  passing  fly,  the  distant 
sound  of  dog,  or  sheep,  or  ploughboy,  alone 
interrupt  the  delightful  stillness.  But  here, 
in  the  place  of  these  sounds,  was  heard  the 
thousand  noises  which  the  neighbourhood  of  a 
great  town  will  always  assemble  on  a  high- 
road ;  and  instead  of  the  simple  objects  which 
moved  on  the  village  green,  or  the  scenery  of 
the  garden,  the  meadow,  and  the  copse ;  gay 
equipages,  beaux,  and  belles,  or  the  various 
vehicles  which  are  ever  passing  and  repassing 


THE    MIDSUMMER    VISIT.  129 

to  London  with  their  busy  attendants,  met  the 
eyes  of  Mrs.  Neale,  whenever  she  looked  be-  j 
yond  the  little  shrubbery.  These  little  things 
are  trials  to  those  persons  long  used  to  the  de- 
lights of  the  country ;  and  if  the  imagi- 
nation is  suffered  to  dwell  upon  them,  as 
upon  other  little  evils,  they  produce  serious 
unhappiness.  But  Mrs.  Neale  had  made  up 
her  mind,  the  path  of  duty  was  plain  before 
her,  and  she  set  her  face  as  a  flint  to  meet 
little  trials,  and  never  allowed  her  fancy  to 
roam  in  the  fields  of  her  beloved  valley.  She 
determined  thankfully  to  enjoy  all  that  was 
agreeable  in  her  son-in-law's  family  and  situ- 
ation, and  to  devote  herself  wholly  to  her 
work — the  spiritual  and  temporal  improve- 
ment of  her  granddaughters ;  and  by  these 
means,  by  walking  in  this  path  of  self-denial, 
she  found  herself  more  rapidly  pressing  for- 
ward to  that  rest  which  reraaineth  for  the 
people  of  God. 

The  little  party  did  not  arrive  at  Mr.  Les- 
lie's house  many  weeks  before  the  appointed 
time  when  Letitia  and  Selina  were  to  return  to 
Miss  Seabright's. 
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A  very  short  time  previous  to  the  day 
when  the  sisters  were  to  be  separated,  Mrs. 
Milward,  who  was  now  settled  at  some  con- 
siderable distance  from  London,  paid  an  un- 
expected visit  to  her  brother.  A  sudden 
call  of  business  brought  Mr.  Milward  to 
London  for  a  few  days,  upon  which  occa- 
sion she  accompanied  him,  in  order  to  see  her 
nieces  previous  to  their  going  to  school  ; 
which  event  she  had  heard  from  her  brother 
was  concluded  upon,  though  she  did  not 
know  how  it  had  been  brought  about. 

Mrs.  Neale  was  pleased  to  observe  an 
increase  of  composure  and  steadiness  in  the 
manner  of  this  lady;  and,  as  Mr.  Milward 
was  a  man  of  some  seriousness,  it  was  hoped 
that,  in  time,  a  permanent  change  might  be 
made  in  her  character,  though  probably  it 
would  not  be  wholly  effected  without  the  dis- 
cipline of  adversity.  Those  who  indulge  in 
levity,  are  always  laying  up  for  themselves  a 
store  of  fdture  afflictions. 

Mrs.  Milward  was  extremely  curious  to 
know  whether  the  young  ladies  were  merely 
submitting  to  authority  in  the  present  ar- 
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rangement,  or  whether  they  had  been  induced 
by  any  motives  to  return  to  school  with  sa- 
tisfaction to  themselves  ;  she  therefore  took 
every  opportunity,  when  alone  with  her  fa- 
vourite Harriet,  of  enquiring  into  these 
things.  Harriet  simply  related  to  her  aunt 
all  the  particulars  of  their  midsummer  visit 
s  to  their  grandmamma's;  and,  as  she  was  in 
the  habit  of  great  confidence  with  her  aunt, 
and  possessed  but  little  of  that  false  shame 
and  sinful  timidity  which  lead  us  to  be  silent 
respecting  religious  truths  when  we  ought  to 
speak  them,  she  did  not  conceal  from  her  how 
her  own  mind,  and  those  of  her  sisters,  had 
been  brought  to  see  their  faults  and  mistakes, 
and  willingly  to  surrender  themselves  up  to 
the  management  of  their  grandmother. 

Mrs.  Milward  listened  and  wondered,  but 
ruminated  in  silence  over  all  these  things. 
She  had  not  left  Mr.  Leslie's  house  when  the 
long-expected  day  arrived.  It  had  been  ar- 
ranged that  Miss  Seabright  should  herself 
pay  a  few  hours'  visit  to  Mrs.  Neale  at  Mr. 
Leslie's  house,  and  take  the  young  ladies 
back  with  her.  She  came  to  breakfast.  The 
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young  people  received  her  with  an  appear- 
ance of  affection  and  regard  which  they  had 
never  shewn  to  her  before,  because  they  now 
remembered  that  she  was  the  beloved  pupil 
as  well  as  friend  of  their  mother. 

After  breakfast,  Mrs.  Neale  had  a  conver- 
sation of  some  length  with  Miss  Seabright; 
in  which  she  communicated  to  her  many 
things  which  she  thought  might  afford  her 
assistance  in  the  management  of  her  grand- 
daughters. Meanwhile,  the  young  people 
wandered  together  in  the  shrubbery,  or  bu- 
sied themselves  in  some  little  preparation, 
clinging  to  each  other  as  sisters  do  when 
about  to  part. 

"What  shall  I  do  without  you?"  said 
Harriet:  "you  will  have  each  other,  but  I 
shall  have  neither  brother  nor  sister  very 
soon ;  for  George  will  go  to  Oxford  in  a  few 
weeks." 

"But,  after  Christmas/'  said  Selina,  "you 
will  have  dear  Arthur;  and,  when  he  is  not 
with  papa,  he  will  be  a  delightful  companion 
to  you." 

"Poor  papa!"    said    Harriet;    "I   have 
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sometimes  thought,  lately,  that  we  have  not 
been  attentive  enough  to  him,  nor  tried  to 
supply,  as  we  ought,  the  place  of  dear  mam- 
ma. Mamma  was  always  studying  how  she 
could  please  him  and  make  him  happy,  and 
I  think  we  ought  to  try  to  do  so  too:  a  child's 
duty  is  not  merely  to  do  as  it  is  bid." 

"  What  you  say  is  very  true/'  said  Letitia; 
"  and  this  will  be  an  object  for  you  when 
we  are  gone.  And,  besides,  you  will  have 
grandmamma  for  a  companion  all  day — and 
she  is  something  like  dear  dear  mamma;  and 
you  will  have  papa  in  an  evening;  and  Ar- 
thur will  read  to  you.  Then,  when  summer 
comes,  we  are  to  spend  the  midsummer  holi- 
days in  the  country  with  grandmamma." 

"O!  how  delightful  that  will  be!"  said 
Selina. 

"  In  the  mean  time,  dear  Selina/'  conti- 
nued Letitia,  "  let  us  try  and  improve  our- 
selves, and  spend  our  time  as  dear  mamma 
would  wish  if  she  was  alive." 

"  We  have  lost  much  time,"  said  Selina: 
"  I  hope  we  shall  lose  no  more." 

"  And  if  we  .spend  the  time  well,"  said 
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Letitia,  "  we  shall  indeed  have  a  happy 
meeting." 

"  But  let  us  remember,  Letitia,"  said  Har- 
riet, "  that  we  cannot  spend  our  time  well  in 
our  own  strength." 

"  I  am  sure,"  said  Letitia,  "  we  have  rea- 
son to  remember  that;  for  we  are  all  too 
confident  in  ourselves.  Miss  Seabright  spoke 
very  truly  when  she  told  us,  that  pride,  in 
some  shape  or  other,  was  the  besetting  sin  of 
each  of  us." 

"  Before  we  part,"  said  Harriet,  "  let  us 
say  a  prayer  together,  that  we  may  be  for- 
given for  all  that  is  past,  and  enabled  to  do 
better  for  the  time  to  come;  for,  if  we  walk 
in  the  narrow  way,  whether  we  live  or  die, 
or  whatever  happens  to  us,  as  dear  mamma 
used  to  say,  it  is  all  right." 

They  immediately  retired  into  their  bed- 
room ;  where,  all  kneeling  together,  Harriet 
selected  a  prayer  suitable  to  the  occasion,  in 
which  they  joined  with  real  earnestness,  as 
sinful  creatures,  feeling  their  own  weakness 
and  need  of  divine  forgiveness  and  support. 
They  had  scarcely  risen  from  their  knees, 
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and  given  each  other  a  kiss  of  sisterly  love, 
when  they  heard  the  voice  of  George  calling 
them  to  come  down  stairs.  They  guessed  it 
was  the  signal  for  the  departure  of  Letitia 
and  Selina,  who,  taking  each  an  arm  of  Har- 
riet, accompanied  her  down  stairs. 

The  ladies,  with  George,  were  all  in  the 
dining-room.  Miss  Seabright  was  standing 
up,  prepared  to  set  out.  "  I  am  sorry  to 
hurry  you,  my  dear  young  friends,"  said  she; 
'*  but  my  time  is  precious." 

"  And  if  we  are  to  part,"  said  Mrs.  Ncale, 
u  the  sooner  it  is  over  the  better." 

"  Come,  do  not  make  so  serious  an  affair 
of  it,"  said  Mrs.  Milward,  as  Letitia  and  Se- 
lina kissed  their  grandmamma  with  tears : 
*'  Christmas  will  soon  be  here.  The  leaves 
are  already  falling  off  the  trees;  and  then 
brothers  and  sisters  will  have  a  happy  meet- 
ing." 

Miss  Seabright  took  her  leave  of  Mrs. 
Neale,  and  walked  first  into  the  hall.  George 
accompanied  her,  to  hand  her  into  her  car- 
riage; and  then  slipped  back,  to  separate 
each  of  his  younger  sisters  from  Harriet,  on 
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whose  arm  they  still  leaned:  and,  as  he  bade 
them  farewell,  his  countenance  expressed  not 
only  brotherly  affection,  but  a  pleasant  sense 
of  approbation  and  satisfaction,  which,  if 
their  dim  sight  would  allow  them  to  perceive, 
could  not  have  failed  to  please. 

Mrs.  Mil  ward  followed  the  young  people 
into  the  hall,  where  she  took  her  leave  of 
them,  and  remained  with  George  and  Har- 
riet watching  the  carriage  till  it  was  out  of 
sight.  George  then  gave  his  arm  to  Harriet, 
and  led  her  into  the  shrubbery,  intending  to 
beguile  with  his  society  the  hours  till  din- 
ner, which  he  feared  she  might  find  hang 
heavily  upon  her  hands. 

Mrs.  Mil  ward  returned  to  Mrs.  Neale, 
who  had  not  quilted  the  dining-room ;  and 
as  she  placed  herself  upon  the  sofa  beside 
her,  she  said  to  her,  "You  have  almost  made 
a  convert  of  me,  my  dear  Madam  :  I  begin 
to  believe  that  the  fruits  of  pride,  let  them 
bear  what  form  they  may,  all  spring  from  an 
evil  root." 

"  And  let  me  further  add,"  said  Mrs. 
Neale,  replying  to  her  companion  with  a 
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countenance  of  great  benignity,  "  that  from 
true  Christian  humility  springs  every  thing 

that   is   good    and   excellent. Whatsoever 

things  are  true,  whatsoever  things  are  honest, 
whatsoever  things  are  just,  whatsoever  things 
are  pure,  whatsoever  things  are  lovely,  whatso- 
ever things  are  of  good  report ;  (Phil.  iv.  8.) 
these  are  the  fruits  of  true  humility." 

L. 


THE  END. 
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HISTOIRE  de  EMI  LIE  NUGENT.  Racontee  dans 
une  Lettre  de  Madame  Beauclerc  a  son  Amie  Madame 
Beaumont.  Price  Is.  6d. 

ARZOOMUND.     Second  Edition.     Price  Is.  6d. 

MEMOIRS  of  SERGEANT  DALE,  his  DAUGHTER, 
and  the  ORPHAN  MARY.  Nineteenth  Edition.  Price 
Is. 

The  AYAH  and  LADY.  An  Indian  Story.  Illustra- 
tive of  the  Ten  Commandments.  Eleventh  Edition. 
Price  Is. 

The  RE-CAPTURED  NEGRO.  Eighth  Edition. 
Price  Is. 

The  HISTORY  of  EMILY  and  her  MOTHER.  Third 
Edition.  Price  Is. 

INTIMATE  FRIENDS.     Price  Is. 

The  BABES  in  the  WOOD  of  the  NEW  WORLD. 
Price  Is. 

The  STRANGER  at  HOME.     Price  Is. 

The  GIPSY  BABES.      A  Tale  of  the  last  Century. 
Fourth  Edition.     Price  8d. 
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Bookspublished  by  Houston  and  Son,  London  andjWellington. 

The  PULPIT  and  the  DESK.  Second  Edition.  Price 
bd. 

MY  AUNT  KATE.    Third  Edition.     Price  8d. 

An  INTRODUCTION  to  ASTRONOMY.  Intended 
for  Little  Children.  Eighth  Edition.  Price  6d. 

A  PRIMER  ;  or,  First  Book  for  Children.  Sixth 
Edition.  Price  6d. 

A  DRIVE  iii  the  COACH  through  the  STREETS  of 
LONDON.  A  Story  founded  on  Fact.  Eleventh  Edition. 
Price  6d. 

The  ORPHAN  BOY.    Twelfth  Edition.     Price  Cd. 

KATHARINE  SEWARD.     Price  6d. 

HARD  TIMES.     Price  Cd. 

The  INFIRMARY.    Thirteenth  Edition.     Price  4d. 

The  ERRAND-BOY.    Twelfth  Edition.     Price  4d. 

The  TWO  SISTERS.     Ninth  Edition.     Price  4d. 

The  MAY-BEE.     Seventh  Edition.     Price  4d. 

EDWARD  MANSFIELD.  A  Narrative  of  Facts. 
Third  Edition.  Price  4d. 

JULIAN  PERCIVAL.     Third  Edition.     Price  4d. 
The  MOURNING  QUEEN.     Price  4d. 

LITTLE  GEORGE  and  his  PENNY.  Fifteenth  Edi- 
tion. Price  2d. 

EMILY  and  her  BROTHERS.  Sixteenth  Edition. 
Price  2d, 

The  ROSE.  A  Fairy  Tale.  Tenth  Edition.  Price 
2d. 

The  BUSY  BEK.    Twelfth  Edition.    Price  2d. 
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fluvks  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 
The  WISHING-CAP.    Tenth  Edition.     Price  2d. 

EASY  QUESTIONS  for  a  LITTLE  CHILD.  Twelfth 
Edition.  Price  2d. 

LITTLE  ROBERT  and  the  OWL.  Ninth  Edition. 
Price  2d. 

The  TWO  DOLLS.     Third  Edition.     Price  2d. 

SOFFRONA  and  her  CAT  MUFF.  Second  Edition. 
Price  2d. 

A  SERIES  of  QUESTIONS  and  ANSWERS,  illustra- 
tive of  the  CHURCH  CATECHISM.  Third  Edition. 
Price  2d. 

The  ORANGE  GROVE.     Second  Edition.    Price  2d. 

The  ODDINGLEY  MURDERS.  Second  Edition. 
Price  2d. 

SEQUEL  to  the  ODDINGLEY  MURDERS.  Second 
Edition.  Price  2d. 

EVERY  THING  out  of  its  PLACE.     Price  2d. 
A  VISIT  to  GRANDPAPA.     Price  2d. 
LITTLE  ARTHUR.     Ninth  Edition.     Price  Id. 

The  LITTLE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  CHILD'S  RE- 
WARD.  Seventeenth  Edition.  Price  Id. 

POOR  BURRUFF.     Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 
The  DRY  GROUND.    Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 

The  LADY  in  the  ARBOUR.  Third  Edition.  Price 
Id. 

HOME.     Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 

The  FAWNS.    Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 

The  ROSEBUDS.    Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 


Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 
The  IDIOT  BOY.     Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 
The  THUNDER-STORM.     Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 
The  HILLS.    Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 
The  RAINBOW.     Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 


BY  MRS.  CAMERON. 

The  TWO  MOTHERS;  or,  Memoirs  of  the  last  Cen- 
tury. 12nio.  Second  Edition.  Price  5s.  in  extra  boards. 

The  FRUITS  of  EDUCATION ;  or,  the  Two  Guar- 
dians. Foolscap  8vo.  Price  3s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 

MEMOIRS  of  EMMA  and  her  NURSE;  or,  the  His- 
tory of  Lady  Harewood.  Sixth  Edition.  Price  2s.  6d. 

SOPHIA;  or,  the  Source  and  Benefit  of  Affliction. 
Third  Edition.  Price  2s.  6d. 

The  WILLOUGHBY  FAMILY.  Third  Edition. 
Price  2s.  6d. 

FORMS  of  PRIDE;  or,  the  Midsummer  Visit.  Price 
2s. 

The  WORKHOUSE;  or,  a  Religious  Life  the  only 
happy  one :  being  an  interesting  History  of  Susan  and 
Esther  Hall.  Price  Is.  (id. 

The  HISTORY  of  MARTEN  and  his  two  little 
SCHOLARS  at  a  SUNDAY-SCHOOL.  Seventh  Edi- 
tion. Price  Is.  6d. 

ADDRESSES  to  CHILDREN  on  the  BEATITUDES. 
Price  Is.  6d. 

The  HISTORY  of  FIDELITY  and  PROFESSION. 
Eighth  Edition.  Price  Is. 

The    FAITHFUL    LITTLE   GIRL.      Sixth   Edition. 
Price  Is. 
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Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

The  C  AUTION ;  or,  Infant  Watchfulness.     Third  Edi- 
tion.    Price  Is. 

MEMORY.    Third  Edition.     Price  Is. 

The  BABY  and  the  UOLL;  or,  Religion  and  its  Image. 
Second  Edition.     Price  Is. 

The  HISTORY  of  MARGARET  WHY TE ;    or,  the 

Life  and  Death  of  a  good  Child.     A  new  Edition.    Price 
6d. 

The   RAYEN   and    the  DOVE.      Fifteenth  Edition. 
Price  6d. 

The  HOLIDAY  QUEEN.    Tenth  Edition.     Price  Cd. 

The   CASKETS  ;    or,   the    Palace    and   the   Church. 
Eleventh  Edition.     Price  6d. 

The  LOST  CHILD.     Eleventh  Edition.     Price  6d. 

The  POLITE  LITTLE  CHILDREN.     Ninth  Edition. 
Price  Gd. 

The  MOTHER'S  GRAVE.     Tenth  Edition.     Price  Gd. 

The   BERKSHIRE  SHEPHERD.      Fourth   Edition. 
Price  4d. 

DIALOGUES  for  the  Entertainment  and  Instruction 
of  YOUTH.     Part  the  First.     Ninth  Edition.     Price  3d. 

DITTO.     Part  the  Second.     Sixth  Edition.     Price 4d. 

The  TWO  LAMBS.     An  Allegorical  History.     Twen- 
ty-sixth Edition.     Price  3d. 

AMELIA.     Third  Edition.     Price  3d. 

The  MOTHER'S  NOSEGAY.    Third  Edition.     Price 
3d. 

The  HISTORY  of  LITTLE  FRANK  and  his  SISTER. 
Third  Edition.     Price  3d. 
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Books  published  by  Houlstonand  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

The  TWO  VIRGINIAN  NIGHTINGALES.  Second 
Edition.  Price  3d. 

The  THREE  FLOWER-POTS.  Ninth  Edition. 
Price  2d. 

The  LITTLE  DOG  FLORA,  with  her  Silver  Bell. 
Sixteenth  Edition.  Price  Id. 

The  NOSEGAY  of  HONEYSUCKLES.  Sixteenth 
Edition.  Price  Id. 

The  KIND  LITTLE  BOY.  Eleventh  Edition.  Price 
Id. 

The  STRAWBERRY-GATHERERS.  Eleventh  Edi- 
tion. Price  Id. 

The  WARNING-CLOCK;  or,  the  Voice  of  the  New 
Year.  Ninth  Edition.  Price  Id. 

The  MOUNTAIN  of  HEALTH;  or,  the  Hour  im- 
proved. Fifth  Edition.  Price  Id. 

The  BUNCH  of  VIOLETS.    Third  Edition.    Price  Id. 

Now  publishing  Monthly, 

The  NURSERY  and  INFANTS'  SCHOOL  MAGA- 
ZINE. With  numerous  Engravings.  Price  3d.  each 
Number. 


Price  Id.  each,  or  7s.  per  Hundred. 

No.  1  to  4.     The  YOUNG  FORESTER.     By  Mrs. 
Sherwood.     Part  I  to  IV. 

—  5.    The  CHINA-MANUFACTORY.    By  the  same 
Author. 

—  6.     The  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  TEACHERS.     By 

Mrs.  Cameron. 

—  7.    The  CORONATION.     By  the  same  Author. 
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Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

No.  8.     PUBLIC  and  PRIVATE  MEANS.     By  the 

same  Author. 

—  9.     PROPER  SPIRIT.     By  the  same  Author. 

—  10.     An  HONEST  PENNY  is  worth  a  SILVER 
SHILLING.     By  the  same  Author. 

—  11.    The  HISTORY  of  LITTLE  PAT,  the  IRISH 
CHIMNEY-SWEEPER. 

—  12.    The  SUMMER'S  WALK ;  or,  Make  Hay  while 
the  Sun  shines. 

—  13  and  14.     LET  IT   ALONE    TILL   TO-MOR- 
ROW.    Part  I  and  II. 

—  15.     A    BRIEF    ACCOUNT   of'  LITTLE    WIL- 
LIAM;  as  an  Encouragement  to  Parents  to  train  up, 
from  Infancy,  their  Children  in  the  Fear  of  God.    Found- 
ed on  'Fact. 

—  1C.     THOMAS  BROWN:   a  Dialogue  on  Sunday 
Morning. 

—  17.     The  PIOUS  MANKS  PEASANT;   or,  the 

History  of  William  Curphey. 

—  18.     The  PIOUS  MANKS  SCHOOLMISTRESS. 
A  Living  Character. 

—  19  and  20.     The    BITTER    SWEET.    '  By    Mrs. 
Sherwood.     Part  I  and  II. 

—  21.     COMMON  ERRORS.     By  the  same  Author. 

—  22.     The   SEEDS   of  GREEDINESS.      By   Mrs. 
Cameron. 

—  23  and  24.     OLD   TIMES.      By  Mrs.   Sherwood. 
Part  I  and  II. 

—  25.     CROOKED  PATHS;  or,  the  Gains  of  Dis- 
honesty.    By  Mrs.  Cameron. 

10 


Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

No.  26.    The  BEE-HIVE  COTTAGE.     By  the  same 
Author. 

—  27  and  28.     A  VILLAGE  DIALOGUE  on  BULL- 
BAITING,  and  CRUELTY  to  ANIMALS.     Part  I  and 
II. 

—  29.     The   FOLLY  and   MISCHIEF   of  PREJU- 
DICE and  OBSTINACY;   illustrated  in  the  History  of 
Tommy    Sole    and    his    Great    Grandmother.      A    Tale 
founded  on  Facts.     By  Sarah  Maria  Lloyd. 

—  30.     OUR  OWN  TIMES. 

—  31  and  32.     JOAN;    or,   Trustworthy.      By   Mrs. 
Sherwood.     Part  I  and  II. 

—  33  and  34.     The  TWO  WIVES.      By  Mrs.  Came- 
ron.    Part  I  and  II. 

—  35.     The  COOL  OF  THE  DAY. 
-  36.     FAMILY  READINGS. 

—  37.     WHO'LL  BUY?  or,  The  Best  Bargain. 

—  38.     A  SUNDAY  EVENING'S  PRESENT  to  a 
FEMALE  SERVANT. 

—  39.     CRAZY  WRIGHT.  And  The  POOR  STRAN- 
GER.     (True   Stories.)      By   the    Author   of  Thomas 
Brown. 

—  40.     POETICAL  TRACT.     Containing— 

Dialog  on  Riches;  or.aThou-    I    For  the  blank  Leaf  of  a  Bible, 
laud  a  Year.  Kaggrd  Robin. 


,  Jaggrdl 

Youth  and  Age.  |  The  1'iUrim. 

Aged  Adam.  I  To  my  Bible. 
Griffith  ap  Jone*. 

By  the  Author  of  Thomas  Brown,  &c. 


—  41  and  42.    The  COTTAGE  in  the  WOOD.     By 
Mrs.  Sherwood.     Part  I  and  II. 

—  43  and  44.    The    NOVICE.      By   Mrs.   Cameron. 
Parti  and  II. 
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Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 
No.  45.     "  THY  KINGDOM  COME." 

—  46.     I  CAN  DO  WITHOUT  IT. 

—  47  and  48.      The    HISTORY    of    ISAAC    JEN- 
KINS,  and  the  SICKNESS  of  SARAH  his  Wife  and 
their  three  CHILDRENV  Part  I  and  II. 

—  49.     I  HEARD  IT  SAID  SO.     By  the  Author  of 
Thomas  Brown,  &c. 

—  50.     SABBATH  MORNING.     By  the  same  Au- 
thor. 

—  51  and  52.     The  TURNPIKE-HOUSE.     By  Mrs. 
Sherwood.     Part  I  and  II. 

—  53  and  54.     My  BIBLE  and  my  CALLING.     By 
Mrs.  Cameron.     Part  I  and  II. 

—  55.  LEONARD  and  GERTRUDE. 

—  56.  WHEN  I  GROW  OLD.     By  C.  Hoddinott. 

—  57.  The  CHRISTMAS  DINNER. 

—  58.  TRUE  WARNINGS. 

—  59.     WHAT  WILL  YOUR  NEIGHBOUR  GRIN- 
AWAY  SAY?     By  the  Author  of  Thomas  Brown. 

—  60.     The  SOLDIER.     By  the  Author  of  Thomas 
Brown. 

—  61  and  62.     The  HOP-PICKING.     By  Mrs.  Sher- 
wood.    Part  I  and  II. 

—  63  and  G4.     WHAT   is  LIBERTY  ?   or,  the  Easy 
Yoke  and  the  Heavy  One.     By  Mrs.  Cameron.     Part  I 
and  II. 

-  65  and  66.    JAMES  JARVIS.     Part  I  and  II. 

—  67.     DO  YOUR  OWN  WORK.      By  Mrs.  Slier 
wood. 
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Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 
No.  68.     LITTLE  CHARLES  the  GARDENER. 

—  69.     WHERE  ARE  YOU  GOING? 

—  70.     There  is  POISON  in  the  PACKET.      By  the 

Author  of  Thomas  Brown. 

—  71.     DO  WHAT  YOU  CAN.     By  Mrs.  Sherwood. 

—  72.     FALSE  COLOURS.     By  the  same  Author. 

—  73.     FORETHOUGHT.      In  two  Dialogues.     By 
Mrs.  Cameron. 

—  74.     MISTRUST.    In  two  Dialogues.    By  the  same 
Author. 

—  75.     DEATH-BED  REPENTANCE.     By  a  Cler- 
gyman. 

—  76.     The  CONSOLATIONS  of  GRACE  in   the 
SEASON  of  TRIAL.     By  a  Clergyman. 

—  77.    The  PARISH  ELECTION. 

—  78.     DON'T  STAKE  A  POUND  TO  RAISE  A 
CROWN. 

—  79.     A  FAMILIAR  DISCOURSE  on  the  BIBLE. 

—  80.    The  HISTORY  of  BARNABY  BOULTON. 

—  81.     IT  IS  NOT  MY  BUSINESS.     By  Mrs.  Sher- 
wood. 

—  82.     The  FINGER-POST. 

—  83.     The  SELF-SEEKER.     By  Mrs.  Cameron. 

—  84.     The   HISTORY  of  SAMUEL  THOMSON. 
By  the  same  Author. 

—  85  and  86.     The     KENTISH     RICK-BURNERS. 
Part  I  and  II. 

—  87.     WILL  WITHOUT  WIT. 

—  88.     The  DAY  of  REST. 

-  89.     CASTLE-BUILDING.      By    the    Author   of 
Thomas  Brown. 
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Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

—  90.     A  PRESENT  for  a  CHILD,  worth  more  than 
a  GOLDEN  GUINEA,     By  the  same  Author. 


*  To  be  continued  o 


NEW  EDITIONS 

OF   THE 

WORKS  OF  MRS.  TAYLOR  AND  MISS  JANE 
TAYLOR  OF  ONGAR. 

Uniformly  printed  in  Foolscap  8vo.  with  elegant  Frontis- 
pieces, and  neatly  bowtd  in  Cloth. 


MATERNAL  SOLICITUDE  for  a  DAUGHTER'S 
BEST  INTERESTS.  By  Mrs.  Taylor.  Twelfth  Edi- 
tion. Price  5s. 

"  It  is  replete  with  sound  and  rational  piety,  judicious  remark,  and  right  feeling 
—The  fifth,  eighth,  eleventh,  and  last  two  Essays  may,  perhaps,  be  referred  to  as  a- 
mong  the  most  interesting;  but  all  are  characterised  by  a  genuine  earnestness  of 
desire  to  contribute  to  the  welfare  of  the  person  addressed,  which  gives  them  a 
charm  and  a  force  that  no  writings  can  possess,  the  sole  objects  of  which  have  been 
evidently  either  gain  or  glory."  British  Rnieic. 

PRACTICAL  HINTS  to  YOUNG  FEMALES,  on  the 
Duties  of  a  Wife,  a  Mother,  and  a  Mistress  of  a  Family. 
By  Mrs.  Taylor.  Twelfth  Edition.  Price  5s. 

"The  duties  of  a  wife,  a  mother,  and  a  mistress  of  a  family,  are  admirably  por- 
trayed and  most  successfully  urged  in  this  little  volume.  It  is  a  book  that  w'ill  be 

ate,  and  just,  but  not  tinged  with  the  slightest  spirit  of  fanaticism." 

Lriiish  Critic. 

The  ITINERARY  of  a  TRAVELLER  in  the  WIL- 
DERNESS, addressed  to  those  who  are  performing  the 
same  Journey.  By  Mrs.  Taylor.  Third  Edition.  Price 
5s.  Cd. 

"The  enigmatical  title  of  this  little  volume  would  puzzle  a  great  many  person; 
but  those  for  whose  use  this  Itinerary  is  designed  will  know  what  wilderness  is  r 

ScTiptu 
MedVta 

to  breathe  too  much  of  the  wilderness,  it  proceeds  from  a  sorrowful  heart— fro 
mother  of  the  Uie  Jane  Taylor."  Eclectic  Rev 
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and  they  might  have  been  correctly  designated  by  the  title  of 


Book*  published  by  Hovlstonand  Son,  London  and  Wellingion. 

RETROSPECTION.  A  Tale.  By  Mrs.  Taylor. 
Third  Edition.  Price  6s. 

"We  give  onr  very  cordial  recommendation  of  her  present  volume,  as  repleta 
with  the  most  instructive  lesions,  both  to  young  and  old,  and  in  every  nay  worthy 
ot  the  writer's  well-earued  reputation.  Eclectic  Review. 

RECIPROCAL  DUTIES  of  PARENTS  and  CHIL- 
DREN. By  Mrs.  Taylor.  Fourth  Edition.  Price  5s. 

"The  same  soundness  of  understanding,  the  same  simplicity  of  mind  and  correct 
feeling,  as  obtained  for  Mrs.  Taylor's  first  unostentatious  volume  an  instant  yet  p«r- 

coDsidered  as  belonging;  and  it  is  no'small  merit  to  bare  fairly  won  that  popularity 
by  means  so  free  from  strata  eem.—  Mrs.  Taylor  writes  with  the  air  of  a  person  who 
thoroughly  knows  what  she'uiidertakes  to'irapart,  and  who  has  but  one  object  in 

aud  reflection."    '  Eclectic  Retiew. 

The  FAMILY  MANSION.  A  Tale.  By  Mrs.  Tay- 
lor. Fifth  Edition.  Price  5s.  6d. 


'•  If  we  had  had  the  least  reason  for  suspecting  that  the  opinion  we  have  on  for- 
mer occasions  expressed  was  too  partial  or  too  complimentary,  the  present  work 
would  have  satisfied  us,  and  we  think  it  will  satisfy  our  readers,  that  we  bare  i.ot 

FamHy  Mansion  is  a  fictio^Vno  fiction^  but'whe'ther  t^e  "story  beVeal  oruo"it  is 
all  true—  true  iu  the  most  important  sense  ;  it  has  the  truth  of  painting,  aud  the 
truth  of  sectimeat."  Eclectic  Unit*. 

The  PRESENT  of  a  MISTRESS  to  a  YOUNG  SER- 
VANT, consisting  of  friendly  Advice  and  real  Histories. 
By  Mrs.  Taylor.  Tenth  Edition.  Price  3s.  6d. 

"  \Ve  are  happy  to  announce  another  publication  of  this  jmilcious  and  useful 
able  Of  Mr*.  Taylor's  productions.  The  size  of  the  volume  is  attractive  :  aud  the 
stood'  by  "the  class  of  readers"for  which  it  U  designed  ""  *  "  "  Monthly  Review"' 

DISPLAY.  A  Tale.  By  Jane  Taylor,  one  of  the  A  n- 
thors  of  "  Original  Poems  for  Infant  Minds."  Twelfth 
Edition.  Price  6s. 

"The  Author  of  Display  comes  the  nearest  to  Miss  Edgeworth  in  point  of  style 


let  with  any  cotnpositio_ 

...  completely  and  beautifully  simple  both  in  sentiment  and  style,  which  at  the  same 
time  interested  us  so  strongly  by  the  naivtte  of  its  descriptions,  sometimes  height- 
ened by  the  mo«t  delicate  toucbe*  of  humonr  and  pathos;  by  the  heart  that  per- 
vades the  narrative,  and  the  air  of  reality  which  is  thrown  over  the  characters." 

LcUctie  Review. 

ESSAYS  in  RHYME  on  MORALS  and  MANNERS. 
By  Jane  Taylor.     Fourth  Edition.     Price  6s. 

"Usefulness  has  evidently  been  the  Author's  principal  design  in  these  Essays, 
«nd  their  excellent  tendency  will  ensure  her  an  ample  reward.      \Ve  have  seldom 
__t    bore  more  strik-iM 

<i  more  richly  with  mat ,   

Eclectic  Renew. 


Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  Londonand  Wellington. 

"No  poet  of  the  time  (not  excepting  the  greatest)  has  shewn  more  exquisite 
«kill  iu  delineating  human  nature,  human  manners,  and  human  frailties." 

Montgomery's  Christian  Pact. 

CORRESPONDENCE  between  a  MOTHER  and  her 
DAUGHTER  at  SCHOOL.  By  Mrs.  Taylor  and  Miss 
Taylor.  Seventh  Edition.  Price  5s. 


ed  their  efforts,  and  have  forn _,   _   ....    „, .__  . 

work.    Wo  heartily  recommend  the  volume  to  our  female  friends,  matronly  a 
venile.'-  Monthly  Rev 


ALSO, 

Uniformly  printed  in  Foolscap  8vo.  with  elegant  Frontis- 
pieces, and  neatly  bound  in  Cloth. 

LETTERS  on  the  Importance,  Duty,  and  Advantages 
of  EALY  RISING.  Addressed  to  Heads  of  Families, 
the  Man  of  Business,  the  Lover  of  Nature,  the  Student, 
and  the  Christian.  By  A.  C.  Biickland.  Sixth  Edition, 
with  an  additional  Letter,  and  a  Preface.  Price  5s. 

"  We  cannot  afford  any  more  space  for  remarks  on  this  little  interesting  and  use- 
ful volume ;  but  we  should  foil  in  our  duty  to  the  public,  if  we  did  not  recommend 
every  parent  to  make  it  one  of  the  lecture  books  of  his  little  family  ;  and  if  he  hap- 
peu  to  have  no  time  for  the  perusal  of  it  himself,  as  his  day  is  at  present  laid  out, 
we  can  assure  him  that  it  will  amply  reward  the  effort,  if  be  rises  two  hours  earlier 
on  the  first  morning  after  he  has  procured  the  book,  to  study  and  digest  its  content*." 

Britith  lieview. 

LETTERS  to  an  ATTORNEY'S  CLERK,  containing 
Directions  for  his  Studies  and  General  Conduct.  De- 
signed and  commenced  by  the  late  A.  C.  Buckland,  Au- 
thor of  "Letters  on  Early  Rising,"  and  completed  by  W. 
C.  Buckland.  Price  5s.* 

"These  letters  are  well  written  and  sensible,  and  may,  we  believe,  be  safely  re- 
commended to  the  attention  of  the  persons  to  whom  they  are  addressed.  The 

A'eui  Monthly' Magazine. 

PRUDENCE  and  PRINCIPLE.  A  Tale.  By  the 
Author  of  "Rachel."  Second  Edition.  Price  3s.  6d. 

"The  title  of  this  book  sufficiently  announces  the  contrast  which  the  writer  in- 
tends to  exhibit;  and  we  may  add,  that  the  tale  is  conducted  with  simplicity,  while 
it  has  sufficient  interest  to  attract  the  attention  and  to  influence  the  feelings  and 
conduct  of  young  readers."  Monthly  Renew. 
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Books  published  by  Houston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

JOURNAL  of  LLEWELLYN  PENROSE,  a  Seaman. 
A   new   Edition.      In   One   Volume,   12mo.      Price  7s. 


ginally  published  in  four  volumes  I-imo.  with  soi 
the  better  tor  the  perusal  of  young  person*. 

T!i-  interest  of  the  Narrative,  which  is  not  surpassed  by  any  work  except 
"RoSinson  Crusoe,"  and  the  delight  it  is  known  to  hare  afforded  ail  classes  of 
readers,  but  especially  the  young,  are  the  considerations  which  have  led  to  the  re- 
publication  of  it  in  -  compressed  form,  and  at  less  thau  oue-third  its  former  price, 
so  r.s  to  bring  it  within  the  class  of  works  intended  for  the  amusement  and  instruc- 
tion of  youth. 

RACHEL.     A  Tale.     Fifth  Edition.     Price  3s.  6d. 


"  Be  curM 

1  betimes  : 

Sbakjpeare. 

The  COUNSELS  of  a  FATHER,  in  Four  Letters  of  Sir 
Matthew  Hale  to  his  Children.  To  which  is  added  the 
practical  Life  of  a  true  Christian,  in  the  Account  of  the 
Good  Steward  at  the  great  Audit.  With  a  new  Memoir 
of  the  Author.  Third  Edition.  Price  3s.  Cd. 

"Much   as  I  have  been  delighted  and  interested  by  the  representations  which 

fes*  mvselt  to  ha»e  been  equally  delignted,  ami  more  delighted  and  more  intrri-sted, 
by  Hale's  Account  of  tke  Good  Steward-Upou  every  account  of  matter,  style,  and 
spirit,  it  is  a  wo-k  which  deserves  to  oe  read  every  year  by  every  light  of  the  Church 
and  every  sage  of  the  Law  in  Christendom."  Dr.  Parr. 

A  LETTER  of  ADVICE  to  his  GRANDCHILDREN 
—  Matthew,  Gabriel,  Anne,  Mary,  and  Frances  Hale. 
By  Sir  Matthew  Hale,  Lord  Chief  Justice  in  the  Rei-jn  of 
Charles  II.  Now  first  printed  from  an  Original  Manu- 
script, and  collated  with  the  Copy  in  the  British  Museum. 
Second  Edition.  Price  3s.  6d. 

"These  two  little  volumes  may  be  safety  recommended  to  readers  of  every  de- 

10n  'lVmn'airirrepuUr  co*uT.e  7fVfc7"  Th'e'judKe' 

eated  on  the  bench,  and  convinces  his  readers 
he  affection  of  a  parent."  Gtnt.  Hag. 

PRECEPT  and  EXAMPLE,  in  the  instructive  Letters 
of  eminent  Men  to  their  younger  Friends.  With  short 
Biographs  of  the  Writers.  Price  5s. 

"They  form  a  brief  Manual  of  conduct  upon  which  we  may  rely  with  full  securi- 
ty, as  the  collected  fruit  of  wisdom  the  most  sublime,  experience  the  most  enlarg- 
n),  and  goodness  the  most  pure,  compatible  with  the  imperfect  nature  of  mortality. 
The  name*  alone  of  Sidney,  Burleipb.  Wilton,  Locke,  Newton,  and  Chatham,  bear 
ut  out  in  this  assertion  ;  they  arc  immediate  passports  to  oar  veneration." 

Prefix. 
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Books  published  by  Houlstonand  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

The  AUTHORESS.  A  Tale.  By  the  Author  of 
"  Rachel."  Second  Edition.  Price  3s.  6d. 

"  We  feel  not  the  smallest  hesitancy  in  saying,  that  the  intention  of  the  author 
of  this  little  book  is  full  as  good  as  that  of  Cervantes:  and  though  the  plan  is  ne- 
cessarily of  a  more  simple  character  than  that  which  was  employed  in  correcting 
the  abuse  of  the  old  spirit  of  romance,  the  tale  itself  is  calculated  to  produce  equal- 

— 


,  - 

ly  good  effects  in  exposing  the  fooleries  of  modern  novelists.—  We  recommend  the 
volume  very  strongly,  not  only  to  all  readers  of  novels,  but  to  young  persons  in  gene* 
ral,  who  will  learn  from  it  how  to  discriminate  real  and  artificial  life,  the  feelings 

he  LADY's  MONITOR:  selected  from  the  Writings 
Lady  Jane  Grey,  Queen  Katherine  Parr,  &c.  &c. 
th  short  Biographs  of  the  Writers.  Price  5s. 

It  might  be  truly  said,  that  she  who  regulated  her  conduct  by  the  advice  and  in- 
ction conveyed  in  this  Manual,  would  render  herself  as  perfect  as  human 
stance  could  make  her;  nor  is  there  ar-y  emergency  of  life  for  which  she  could 


PRACTICAL  DISCOURSES.  By  the  Rev.  Joshua 
Gilpin.  8vo.  Price  10s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 

Many  of  our  readers  probably  recal  sympathetic  emotions,  excited  by  the  Rev. 
Joshua  Gilpin's  affecting  memorial  of  his  son  ;  and  amply  as  the  public  is  supplied 
with  volumes  of  printed  sermons,  we.  do  not  apprehend  that  one  from  the  same  pen 
will  be  objected  to.  A  repetition  seems  to  be  unlikely  ;  as  the  escape  of  these  dis- 
courses from  the  conflagration  to  which  the  author  habitually  consigned  all  that  he 
preached,  after  their  delivery,  was  purely  accidental.  One  of  them  has  a  very  ap- 
propriate text  for  such  an  incident,  Daniel  iii.  24.  Other  two  are  Assize  Sermons, 
preached  at  Shrewsbury :  one  commemorates  the  loss  of  Mrs.  Gilpin,  Nov.  10,  l8j*. 
We  think  the  latter  fight  Sermons,  on  l  Corinthians  xiii.  1—8—13,  on  the  whole, 
the  most  valuable,  for  the  manner  in  which  they  exhibit  the  nature  and  excellence 
of  Christian  love.  Evangelical  Magazine. 

A  MONUMENT  of  PARENTAL  AFFECTION  to  a 
DEAR  and  ONLY  SON.  By  the  Rev.  Joshua  Gilpin. 
i2mo.  Eighth  Edition.  Price  3s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 

With  real  icluctarce  we  yield  to  a  sense  of  propriety  in  assigning  only  a  narrow 
space  on  our  pages  to  this  singularly  interesting  work  ;  and  we  should  certainly 
not  be  satisfied  to  dismiss  it  without  extracting  largely  from  its  contents,  but  for 
the  persuasion  that  it  will  soon  be  in  the  bauds  of  nearly  all  who  inspect  our  ac- 
count of  it.  To  a  considerable  class  of  readers  it  will  need  no  other  recommenda- 
tion, than  our  assurance,  thut  it  is  one  of  the  most  affecting  publications  we  have  ever 
read,  and  that  it  will  afford  the  most  refined  gratification  to  those  in  whom  religion 
has  added,  to  feelings  naturally  susceptible,  a  solemnity  and  tenderness  peculiarly 
her  own.  Eclectic  Review. 

BUNYAN's  PILGRIM'S  PROGRESS,  a  new  and 
corrected  Edition,  in  which  the  Phraseology  of  the  Au- 
thor is  somewhat  improved,  some  of  his  Obscurities  eluci- 
dated, and  some  of  his  Redundancies  done  away.  By 
the  Rev.  Joshua  Gilpin.  8vo  Price  12s.  in  extra 
boards. 
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Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

A  superior  Edition  in  Royal  Paper,  hot-pressed,  Price 
ISs.  in  extra  boards. 

It  has  long  been  lamented,  that  so  edifying  a  work  as  that  of  the  Pilgrim's  Pro- 
gress, should  disgust  every  intelligent  reader  with  its  grammatical  errors  and  offen- 
sive vulgarities.  Hut  w  l.i'le  men  of  learning  and  piety  have  euriched  that  unrivalled 
allegory  with  their  valuable  notes,  they  have  invariably  permitted  the  text  to  go 
abroad ~«ith  all  its  original  barbarisms.  The  present  publication  is  the  only  one 
that  was  ever  undertaken  for  the  purpose  of  remedying  these  defects  :  and  so  much 
care  has  been  employed  to  purify  the  language  of  the  author,  without  injuring  the 
admirable  simplicity  of  his  style,  that  this  edition  of  the  Pilgrim's  Progress,  it  is 
presumed,  mu»t  eventually  take  pi  ace  of  all  others. 

Whatever  is  excellent  in  the  Pilgrim's  Progress,  not  only  remains  in  this  edition, 
but  appears  with  increased  advantage ;  since  it  is  perfectly  cleared  of  the  gross 
and  offensive  ingredieats  with  which  it  was  originally  mixed  up.  It  is  Banyan  him- 
self without  his  faults.  As  Mr.  Gilpiu  has  bestowed  immense  labour  on  this  very 
delightful  and  profitable  work,  in  order  to  render  it  generally  acceptable,  we  can- 
not but  give  him  our  warmest  thanks  ;  while  we  have  no  doubt  but  that  its 
rapid  sale  will  speedily  evince  the  gratitude  of  the  public.  Eclectic  Rtritu.: 

_____ , .j  remove  the  appearance  of  coarseness  and  vulgarity 

from  this  inimitably  excellent  and  useful  work.  It  may  now,  without  the  appreheu- 
•ion  of  a  laugh  of  Ridicule  or  a  sneer  of  Contempt  being  excited  by  the  vulgarity  of 
the  language,  b«  put  into  the  bands  of  well-educated  and  polished  youth. 

Evangelical  Magazine. 

ALLEINE's  ALARM  to  the  UNCONVERTED,  re- 
vised and  corrected  by  the  Rev.  Joshua  Gilpin.  12mo. 
Price  4s.  in  extra  boards. 

The  SERMON  on  the  MOUNT,  with  a  Course  of 
Questions  and  Answers,  explaining  that  valuable  Portion 
of  Scripture,  and  intended  chiefly  for  the  Instruction  of 
Young  Persons.  By  the  Rev.  J.  Eyton,  A.  M.  Seventh 
Edition.  Price  Is.  in  extra  boards. 

An  inferior  Edition,  stitched  in  coloured  paper.  Price 
Cd. 

Mr.  Eyton  has  divided  this  admirable  discourse  into  nine  sections  or  paragraphs, 
which  he  explains  and  distinguishes  in  some  'introductory  observations.'  After 
the  Sermon  itself,  he  has  suLjoiucd  an  '  Explanation  of  the  Sermon  :'  in  which  the 
whole  is  analysed  and  illustrated,  in  a  judicious  and  useful  manner,  by  way  of 
question  and  answer.  Aided  by  this  commentary,  and,  in  some  measure,  by  the  me- 
thodical division,  the  young  catechumen  may  acquire  not  only  a  correct  idea  of  the 
discourse  itself,  but  important  instruction  ou  many  interesting  points  of  doctriu* 
and  practice.  Eclectic  liniew. 

The  SHORT  and  SIMPLE  ANNALS  of  a  POOR 
CHILD.  By  the  Rev.  J.  Eyton,  A.  M.  Seventh  Edi- 
tion. Price  6d. 

An  inferior  Edition  of  Ditto.     Price  3d. 

GRACE  WITHOUT  PARTIALITY,  and  SIN  WITH- 
OUT EXCUSE.    By  the  Rev.  J.  Eyton,  A.  M.    Price  Is. 
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Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

ENCOURAGEMENT  FOR  THE  RIGHTEOUS.  A 
Sermon  on  Matthew  ix.  2.  By  Samuel  Dickenson,  LL.  B. 
Rector  of  Blymhill,  Staffordshire.  Price  Is. 

*.*  The  above  Discourse  was  composed  when  the  Author  was  in  his  eighty-first 
Year. 

SOME  ACCOUNT  of  the  NATURE  and  EFFECTS 
of  THUNDER  and  LIGHTNING,  with  a  REMEDY  for 
the  FEAR  of  it.  By  the  Rev.  C.  R.  Cameron,  A.  M. 
Perpetual  Curate  of  Donnington-Wood  Chapel,  &c. 
Third  Edition.  Price  6d. 

An  ADDRESS  to  YOUNG  PERSONS  who  have  been 
CONFIRMED  ;  designed  as  a  Preparation  for  their  At- 
tendance on  the  Lord's  Supper  :  drawn  from  the  Catechism 
and  Communion  Service  of  the  Church.  By  the  Rev.  C. 
R.  Cameron,  A.  M.  Second  Edition.  Price  6d.  in  extra 
boards. 

CONSIDERATIONS  suggested  by  the  MURDER  of 
WILLIAM  BAILEY,  with  some  Account  of  his  Murder- 
er. By  the  Rev.  C.  R.  Cameron,  A.  M.  Price  6d. 

FRIENDLY  and  FAMILIAR  HINTS  to  COLLIERS, 
MINERS,  and  OTHERS.  By  the  Rev.  C.  R.  Cameron, 
A4  M.  Price  2d.  or  14s.  per  Hundred. 

TWO  DIALOGUES  with  CHILDREN,  on  keeping 
holy  the  SABBATH,  and  on  going  to  Church.  By  the 
Rev.  C.  R.  Cameron,  A.  M.  Twelfth  Edition.  Price  Id. 

The  PILGRIMAGE  of  THEOPHILUS  to  the  City  of 
God.  8vo.  Frontispiece.  Price  7s.  6d.  in  extra 
boards. 

The  Pilgrimage  of  Theophilus  is  an  allegorical  dream  after  the  manner  of  the 
Pilgrim's  Progress  ;  and  we  are  happv  to  sav  our  present  traveller  treads  in  the  foot- 
steps of  Bunvan's  Christian.  The  path  that  leadeth  to  eternal  life  can  be  indeed 

fore  wisely  affected  no  originality  in  this  respect.  Theophilns  however,  though 
he  takes  the  same  road  with  Christian,  journeys  in  other  times,  and  meets  with 
different  incidents.  There  is  no  alteration  in  the  king's  highway  that  teads  to  the 
celestial  city,  and  its  different  stages  are  occupied  by  precisely  the  same  kind  of  per 
sonages  in  many  respects  ;  but  the  world  through  which  their  path  must  lead  is  liable 
to  change,  is,  in  fact,  a  shifting  quicksand,  moving  with  every  tide.  The  Hues  of 
approach,  too,  of  the  kingdom  of  darkness,  which  would  impede  the  pilgrim'*  pro- 
gress, often  vary  their  position,  and  the  emissaries  of  Satan,  who  mingle  them- 
selves with  the" travellers  on  the  road,  are  perpetually  altering  their  disguise. 

;e  had  its  Pi  l- 


We  could  wish,  therefore,  if  a  Bnnyan  could  be  found,  that  every  age  had  ii 
trim's  Progress.  The  Poetry  which  accompanies  this  publication  we  think  pa 
Tarly  good.  Chrittian  Guard 


rdian. 


Books  published  by  Houlston  und  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

The  HISTORY  of  GEORGE  DESMOND  ;  founded 
on  Facts  which  occurred  in  the  East  Indies,  and  now 
published  as  a  useful  Caution  to  Young  Men  going  out  to 
that  Country.  Post  8vo.  Price  7s.  in  extra  boards. 


her  Victim  is  drawn  to  the  lite. 

Though  the  moral  dangers  incident  to  Europeans  proceeding  to  India  are  in 
some  degree  diminished,  they  are  not,  and  are  never  Kkely  to  be,  altogether  obvi- 
ated.    A  young  man  may  indeed,  if  he  be  so  disposed,  obtain  introduction;  to  per- 
sons of  exemplary  conduct,  and  discover  various  means  to  counteract  the  contagion 
hirh  awaits  him;  but  still  the  dangers  to  which  he  is  exposed  are  great,  and  a 

ative  idolatry,  European  irrelijrion,  not  to  say  innV.elitr,  surrounding  examples 
f  luxury  and'  licentiousness,  with  the  many  temptations  to  sloth  and  self-indul- 
-  :-icident  to  the  climate,  are  rocks  upon  which  many  a  fair  character  has  been 


t  some  of  these  dau-ers ;  and  to  depict  them  in  such  fearftr  colours,*^  cannot 
t  affect,  while  they  admonish,  the  mind  of  the  reader.  British  Review. 


MEMOIRS  of  Mrs.  STOWELL.  By  the  Rev.  Hugh 
Stowell,  Rector  of  Bailaugh,  Isle  of  Man.  12mo.  Price 
3s.  Od.  in  extra  boards. 

MEMOIRS  of  the  Rev.  JOSEPH  STOWELL.  By 
the  Rev.  Hugh  Stowell.  12mo.  Price  3s.  Cd.  in  extra 
boards. 

BRIEF  MEMOIRS  of  the  LIFE,  CHARACTER,  and 
WRITINGS,  of  the  Rev.  RICHARD  BAXTER.  By 
the  Rev.  HUGH  STOWELL.  With  a  Portrait.  Second 
Edition.  Price  Is. 

An  ESSAY  on  EARLY  RISING.  By  a  Clergyman  in 
the  Isle  of  Man.  Fourth  Edition.  Price  fid. 

A  DISSUASIVE  from  frequenting  the  THEATRE. 
Third  Edition.  Price  Gd. 

An  INTERESTING  VISIT  to  BURTON,  the  Place 
of  the  pious  Bishop  Wilson's  Nativity.  Second  Edition. 
Price  Cd. 

A  PRESENT  for  the  SCHOLARS  who  attend  Sunday- 
Schools.  Fifth  Edition.  Price  4d. 

The  PIOUS  APPRENTICE;   or  the  Life  of  James 
Douglas.     Fifth  Edition.     Price  4d. 
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Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

The  SUNDAY-SCHOLARS'  JUBILEE  in  the  Isle  of 
Man.  Third  Edition.  Price  2d. 

The  THRASHER,  and  other  Poems.  By  William 
Vincent  Moorhouse.  12mo.  Price  7s.  6d.  in  extra 
boards. 

KENILWORTH  CASTLE,  and  other  Poems.  By 
Mrs.  Bowen.  Post  8vo.  Price  5s.  Gd.  in  extra  boards. 

A  WREATH  from  the  WILLOWS.  By  the  same 
Author.  Price  3s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 

The  GREAT  WHEEL;  or,  the  Fair  Field  of  Fortune. 
A  Dream.  By  the  same  Author.  Price  2s. 

The  VILLAGE  BRIDE.  A  simple  Statement  of  Real 
Events.  By  the  same  Author.  Price  2d. 

The  CHURCHYARD  LYRIST:  consisting  of  Five 
Hundred  original  Inscriptions  to  commemorate  the  Dead, 
with  a  suitable  Selection  of  appropriate  Texts  of  Scrip- 
ture. By  G.  Mogridge.  "  For  dust  thou  art,  and  unto 
dust  shalt  thou  return."  Gen.  iii.  18.  Price  5s.  in  cloth. 

The  WELSH  COTTAGE.  By  Miss  More.  12mo. 
Third  Edition.  Price  4s.  in  extra  boards. 

EUGENIA;  or  the  Dangers  of  the  World:  interspersed 
with  Religious,  Moral,  and  Sentimental  Reflections.  By 
Miss  More.  12mo.  Second  Edition.  Price  4s.  in  extra 
boards. 

The  VILLAGE  SCHOOL;  or,  Memoirs  of  Mrs.  Pro- 
priety and  her  little  Scholars.  By  Miss  More.  Seventii 
Edition.  Price  6d. 

PLAIN  ADVICE  to  PARENTS.  Designed  for  the 
Instruction  of  the  poorer  Class  of  Society.  By  Miss 
More.  Second  Edition.  Price  4d. 

A  FRIENDLY  CAUTION  to  NURSERY-MAIDS,  on 
an  important  Subject.     By  Miss  More.     Fourth  Edition. 
Price  2d. 
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Books  published  by  Houlston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

A  SELECTION  of  PSALMS  and  HYMNS,  extracted 
from  approved  Authors;  and  intended  to  assist  the  Wor- 
ship of  the  Church,  Family,  and  Closet.  By  the  Rev.  J. 
Nunn,  B.  A.  Tenth  Edition.  Price  2s. 

SCRIPTURAL  PRAYERS  for  every  MORNING  and 
EVENING  throughout  the  WEEK,  for  the  USE  of  FA- 
MILIES.  With  introductory  Remarks,  on  the  much 
neglected  Duty  of  Family  Prayer.  By  William  Mason. 
A  new  Edition,  revised  and  corrected  by  the  Rev.  J. 
Nunn,  B.  A.  Price  Is.  bound. 

LETTERS  on  BAPTISM  and  CONFIRMATION. 
By  the  Rev.  J.  Nnnn,  B.  A.  Second  Edition.  Price  2d. 

HOULSTON's  GLEANER.  A  Selection  from  the 
Works  of  Authors  who  have  written  for  the  Benefit  of 
their  Fellow-Creatures:  particularly  intended  to  furnish 
the  Working  Classes  with  Hints  for  the  Advancement  of 
their  Comfort  and  Respectability.  12mo.  Price  3s.  6d. 

POEMS  appropriate  for  a  SICK  or  a  MELANCHOLY 
HOUR.  Foolscap  8vo.  With  Plates.  Price  5s.  in  ex- 
tra boards. 


of  which  this  volume  is 

m  a  wounded  heart,  deeply  imbued  with  pious  freliugs,  and  cheered 
pect  of  a  better  world.  Imperial  Magazine. 


A  WHISPER  to  a  NEWLY-MARRIED  PAIR,  from 
a  AV1DOWED  WIFE.  By  the  Author  of  Poems  for  a 
Sick  or  a  Melancholy  Hour.  Foolscap  9vo.  With  Plates. 
Fifth  Edition.  Price  3s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 

We  are  indebted  to  the  fair  Author  of  this  useful  volume,  who  has  put  us  Jis- 

'  IU  BoqLtM  happiness,  the  only  bliss 

Of  Parad-se  that  ha*  surviv'd  the  fall.          Library  (lazette. 

In  a  review  of  this  publication,  which  fell  under  our  notice  some  time  since,  the 
writer  was  accused  of  attempting  to  give  an  undue  exaltation  to  the  female  charac- 
ter, if  net  to  place  the  reins  of  connubial  government  almost  exclusively  in  her 
hands.  On  this  point  we  have  kept  a  steady  eye  wl.ile  perusing  its  pages  ;  but  jus- 
tice compels  us  to  declare,  that  we  have  been  unable  to  discover  any  rational  foun- 
dation for  the  charge.  The  duties  of  each  sex  are  pointed  out  with  fairness  :>ud 
impartiality  ;  and,  except  in  the  sight  of  those  lords  of  creation  who  wish  to  estab- 
lish a  domestic  despotism,  and  who  can  discover  in  the  female  character  nothing 

PARNASSIAN  GEOGRAPHY;  or,  the  Little  Ideal 
Wanderer.     By  the  same  Author.     Price  2s.  6d. 
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The  FLOWERS  of  the  FOREST.  A  Collection  of 
Poems.  By  the  Author  of  Parnassian  Geography.  Se- 
cond Edition.  Price  2s. 

The  JUVENILE  WREATH.  A  Collection  of  Poems. 
By  the  same  Author.  Second  Edition.  Price  Is.  6d. 

A  GIFT  from  the  MOUNTAINS  ;  or,  the  Happy  Sab- 
bath. By  the  same  Author.  Third  Edition.  Pi  ice  Is. 

A  WALK  to  WELLER's  WOOD  ;  or,  the  Old  Apple- 
Man.  By  the  same  Author.  Third  Edition.  Price  2d. 

The  singular  and  extraordinary  ADVENTURES  of 
POOR  LITTLE  BEWILDERED  HENRY,  who  was  shut 
up  in  an  old  Abbey  for  three  Weeks.  A  Story  founded 
on  Fact.  By  the  same  Author.  Third  Edition.  Price  2d. 

ENQUIRIES  into  NATURAL  CAUSES  and  EF- 
FECTS. By  the  same  Author.  Second  Edition.  Price 
2d. 

NOTHING  AT  ALL.    Third  Edition.     Price  Id. 

SABBATH  RECREATIONS  :  or,  Select  Poetry,  of  a 
Religious  Kind,  chiefly  taken  from  the  Works  of  the  Mo- 
dern Poets;  with  a  few  Original  Pieces  never  before 
published.  Second  Edition.  With  numerous  Additions 
from  English  and  American  Poetry.  Edited  by  Emily 
Taylor.  ISmo.  Price  4s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 

An  APPENDIX  to  the  first  Edition  of  Ditto.  Contain- 
ing the  additional  Pieces.  Price  Is.  6d.  sewed. 

POETICAL  ILLUSTRATIONS  of  PASSAGES  of 
SCRIPTURE.  By  Emily  Taylor.  Price  25.  6d.  in  extra 
boards. 

MEDITATIONS  on  the  WORKS  of  GOD  ;  intended 
to  illustrate  the  Wisdom,  Power,  and  Goodness  of  the 
Creator.  By  Edward  White  Benson.  Price  3s.  6d.  in 
extra  boards. 

The  ELLESMERE  FAMILY:    a  Tale  of  Unfashion- 
able Life.     Foolscap  8vo.     Price  3s.  Od.  in  extra  boards. 
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The  WEST  INDIAN  :  or,  the  happy  Effects  of  Dili- 
jjence  and  Self-Control ;  exemplified  in  the  History  of 
Philip  Montague.  By  the  Author  of  the  Ellesmere 
Family.  Price  3s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 


the  orphan  Philip  Montague.-his  black  servant  C<tsar,-and  Mr.  Harley  his 

dian,— are  so  agreeably  introduced,  and  so  powerfully  sustained,  that  they  c 

fail  of  making  the  volume  at  once  highly  attractive  and  beneficial.  The  group  of 
characters  ia  finely  sketched  in  a  beautiful  frontispiece.  We  can  therefore,  without 
additional  remark,  assure  the  youthful  reader,  that  he  will  be  highly  gratified  bv 
the  perusal  of  ;o  useful  a  book.  And  we  will  add  a  hint  to  parents,  guardians,  or 
instructors,  that  wherever  there  may  be  a  want  of  diligence  and  good  temper 
among  their  youthful  charge,  this  little  work  may  do  much  good,  under  the  divine 
blessing,  towards  producing  ths  most  salutary  reformation  of  behaviour  and  con- 
duct. Youtk't  Guardian. 

PRINCIPLE  and  PRACTICE;  or,  the  Orphan  Fami- 
ly. A  Tale.  Second  Edition.  Price  3s.  6d.  in  extra 
boards. 

SEQUEL  to  Ditto.     Price  3s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 

MARY  CAMPBELL;  or,  the  Affectionate  Grand- 
daughter. By  the  same  Author.  ISmo.  Price  2s. 

The  TURN-OUT  ;  or,  Patience  the  best  Policy.  By 
the  same  Author.  18ino.  Price  2s. 

The  RIOTERS.     By  the  same  Author.     Price  Is.  6d. 

A  WEEK  at  CHRISTMAS.  Foolscap  8vo.  Price  3s. 
6d.  in  extra  boards. 

The  HISTORY  of  JUDITH  POTTS.  By  the  same 
Author.  18mo.  Price  2s. 

SEEDTIME  and  HARVEST.  «  Whatsoever  a  man 
sowcth,  that  shall  he  also  reap."  By  the  same  Author. 
Price  8d. 

ROSE  GRANT;  or,  a  Matlock  Sketch.  A  Tale  for 
Young  Persons.  By  a  Lady.  Second  Edition.  Price 
2s.  6d. 

The  SPY-GLASS ;  or,  Truths  brought  Home  to  the 
Mind's  Eye.    Third  Edition.     Price  2s.  6d. 
25         c 


Books  published  by  Houiston  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington. 

The  COLLECTS  of  the  CHURCH  of  ENGLAND, 

catechetically    explained,   with    Scripture    Proofs.      By 
Mrs.  S.  Maddock.     Second  Edition.     Price  2s.  6d. 

BOSCOBEL:  a  curious  Account  of  the  Preservation 
of  King  Charles  II.  after  the  Battle  of  Worcester.  With 
Plates.  Reprinted  verbatim  from  an  Edition  published 
in  1660.  Foolscap  8vo.  Price  2s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 

ROBINSON  CRUSOE.  Adorned  with  Cuts.  Price 
2s.  6d.  in  extra  boards. 

LUCY  NEWTON ;  or,  an  Experiment  in  Education. 
Foolscap  8vo.  Price  2s.  6d.  in  cloth. 

A  WASHING-BOOK,  for  the  Use  of  GENTLEMEN. 
Price  2s.  6d.  half-bound. 

A  WASHING-BOOK,  for  the  Use  of  LADIES.  Price 
2s.  6d.  half-bound. 

A  WASHING-BOOK,  for  the  Use  of  FAMILIES. 
Price  2s.  6d.  half-bound. 

An  ILLUSTRATION  of  the  PROPHECY  of  HOSEA. 
By  Mrs.  T.  Best.  With  a  recommendatory  Preface  by 
Mrs.  Sherwood.  Price  2s.  6d.  in  cloth. 

The  PEACEFUL  VALLEY ;  or,  the  Influence  of  Re- 
ligion. A  Narrative  of  Facts.  By  a  Clergyman  of  the 
Church  of  England.  Second  Edition.  Price  2s. 

The  desijm  of  this  little  work  is  to  shew  the  introduction  of  the  Gospel  into  a 
benighted  district,  and  to  mark  the  happy  cha.ipe  which  was  effected  by  its  influence. 
The  little  history  is  related  with  much  simplicity,  ami  enlivened  with  pleasing 
anecdotes  and  incidents,  interspersed  with  many  judicious  observations  on  the 
management  of  Suuday-gchools,  and  the  advantages  of  yerseveranre. 

Imperial  Magazine. 

The  MILLER  and  his  GOLDEN  DREAM.  A  Poem. 
By  Eliza  Lucy  Leonard.  With  Plates.  Second  Edition. 
Price  2s. 

GRANDPAPA'S  DRAWER  OPENED.  Second  Edi- 
tion. Price  2s. 

MEMOIR  of  JANE  JUDSON,  a  Sunday-Scholar.     A 
true  History.     By  the  Rev.  Bourne  Hall  Draper.     Price 
2s.  half-bound. 
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An  ABRIDGMENT  of  the  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 
By  the  Rev.  Mr.  Sellon.  Price  2s.  half-bound. 

The  FRIENDLY  INSTRUCTOR;  or,  a  Companion 
for  Young  Ladies  and  Gentlemen :  in  which  their  Duty  to 
God  and  their  Parents,  their  Carriage  to  Superiors  and 
Inferiors,  and  several  other  useful  and  instructive  Lessons, 
are  recommended  in  plain  and  familiar  Dialogues.  With 
a  recommendatory  Preface  by  Dr.  Doddi-idge.  Price  2s. 
half-bound. 

ORIGINAL  POETRY  for  Infant  and  Juvenile  Minds. 
By  Lucy  Joynes.  Fourth  Edition.  Price  Is.  6d.  half- 
bound. 

The  SABBATH.     A  Discourse  to  Children.     By  the 


MEMOIR  of  a  PIOUS  CHILD.  A  Pupil  of  the  Au- 
thor's. By  the  same  Author.  Price  4d. 

The  BOOK  of  CREATION  UNFOLDED ;  or,  the 
Creator  as  seen  in  his  Works :  interspersed  with  Anec- 
dotes and  Poetry,  and  intended  for  the  Instruction  of  the 
Young.  By  C.  Hoddinott.  Price  Is.  6d. 

We  like  the  Author1*  judiciou*  arrangement.-his  com 
above  all,  his  practical  and  devotional  s»?int.      His  mated 

best  of  modern  sources ;  an.-,  though  the  little  work  if  so  unostentatious  in  it«  ap- 
pearance, we  can  assure  our  readers  that  it  contnins  '  thetubttance  of  some  large  and 
exjxnsitt  volume*.'  Youth's  Guardian. 

The  VOICE  of  TRUTH,  touching  the  Divine  Authority 
and  Authenticity  of  the  Bible.  With  a  Refutation  of  some 
popular  Objections.  By  the  same  Author.  Price  6d. 

This  worthy  author,  with  much  ease  and  perspicuity,  treat*  this  important  sub- 
ject, taking  the  valuable  materials  supplied  Dy  Paley,  Doddridge,  Locke,  Buck,  .New- 
ton,  and  Keattie,  ami  combining  them  into  a  chain  of  reasoning,  at  once  simple  in 
language,  and  convincing  in  argument.  Youth's  Guardian. 

The  CHARGE  of  PHARAOH's  DAUGHTER  to  SUN- 
DAY-SCHOOL TEACHERS.  By  the  same  Author. 
Price  4d. 

tnent,  that  mark  the  work,  nre 
t  give  it  our  cordial  recommen- 
dation. Youth't  Guardian. 

The  GOD  of  the  BIBLE  and  of  NATURE.     By  the 

same  Author.     Price  8d. 
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WHAT  is  MAN?  An  Appeal  to  Revelation  and  to 
Facts.  By  C.  Hoddinott.  Price  6d. 

LITTLE  LUCY  CARY.  18mo.  Price  Is.  6d.  half- 
bound,  or  in  six  Parts,  Price  2d.  each. 

LETTERS  from  ELIZABETH  WILLIAMS  to  ANNE 
MOVVBRAY;  or,  .Justice  to  ourselves  and  others  the 
Consequence  of  True  Piety.  Price  Is.  6d. 

The  MORAL  BUDGET  of  my  UNCLE  NEWBURY. 
With  numerous  Engravings.  Price  Is.  6d. 

The  MORAL  BUDGET  of  my  AUNT  NEWBURY. 

By  the  same  Author.  With  numerous  Engravings. 
Price  Is.  6d. 

The  JUVENILE  CULPRITS.  By  the  same  Author. 
Price  Is. 

The  JUVENILE  MORALISTS.  By  the  same  Author. 
Price  Is. 

The  HALF-DAY's  HOLIDAY.  By  the  same  Author. 
With  Wood  Engravings.  Price  6d. 

The  YOUNG  DISCIPLES;  or,  Grace  Triumphant; 
as  displayed  in  the  Pious  Lives  and  Happy  Deaths  of 
two  Sabbath-School  Scholars.  By  the  Rev.  J.  Young, 
Author  of  The  Omnipotence  of  the  Deity,  &c.  &c.  Se- 
cond Edition.  Price  Is.  6d.  half-bound. 

MY  SERVANT  RACHEL.     Price  1  s.  6d. 

DAILY   REFRESHMENT  for  THE  YOUNG  :    or, 

Texts  and  Verses  for  every  Day  in  the  Year.  Peculiarly 
suitable  to  Childhood  and  Youth.  "Come,  ye  children, 
hearken  unto  me  ;  I  will  teach  you  the  fear  of  the  Lord." 
Psalm  xxxiv.  11.  Price  Is.  6d.  in  red  roan  tuck. 

The  FACTORY  GIRL.  "  The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is 
love,  joy,  peace,  long-suffering,  gentleness,  goodness,  faith, 
meekness,  temperance."  Gal.  v.  22,23.  Price  Is.  6d. 

SELECT  REMAINS  of  the  REV.  JOHN  MASON, 
M.  A.  late  Rector  of  Water-Stratford,  in  the  County  of 
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Bucks,  Author  of  the  Son?  of  Praise  to  Almighty  God. 
Containing  a  Variety  of  devout  and  useful  Sayings,  on  di- 
vers Subjects,  digested  under  proper  Heads;  Religious 
Observations,  Serious  Advice  to  Youth,  Occasional  Re- 
flections, &c.  and  Christian  Letters.  Recommended  by 
the  Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  D.  D.  A  new  Edition.  Price  Is. 
bound. 

MASON's  HISTORY  of  JESUS.  Price  Is.  in  extra 
boards. 

CROSSMAN's  INTRODUCTION  to  the  KNOW- 
LEDGE  of  the  CHRISTIAN  RELIGION  :  to  which  is 
added,  short  Forms  of  Prayer,  &c.  for  several  Occasions. 
Price  Is.  bound. 

PIOUS  REFLECTIONS  for  every  Day  in  the  Month. 
Translated  from  the  French  of  Fenelon,  Archbishop  of 
Cambray.  To  which  is  prefixed  the  Life  of  the  Author. 
32rno.  Price  Is.  in  extra  boards. 

SELECT  REMAINS  of  FENELON,  Archbishop  of 
Cambray.  Translated  from  the  French.  32mo.  Price 
Is.  in  extra  boards. 

OCCASIONAL  PRAYERS.  By  the  Author  of  Pray- 
ers for  Missionary  and  Bible  Associations.  Price  Is.  in 
extra  boards. 

EIGHT  LECTURES  on  some  striking  Proofs  of  the 
BEING  of  a  GOD,  and  the  TRUTH  of  the  BIBLE.  By 
the  same  Author.  Third  Edition.  Price  Is. 

The  PARISH-CLERK.  A  Tale.  By  the  same  Au- 
thor. Fourth  Edition.  Price  Is. 

FRANK  and  GEORGE;  or,  the  Prison  Friends.  By 
the  same  Author.  Third  Edition.  Price  Is. 

The  RECOGNITION  :  being  the  First  Part  of  the  Vi- 
car of  Merton's  Portfolio.  Second  Edition.  Price  Is. 

The  ADVENTURES  of  JACK  RACKET,  only  Son  of 
the  Widow  Racket:  being  ihe  Second  Part  of  the  Vicar 
of  Merton's  Portfolio.     Second  Edition.     Price  Is. 
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The  MENAGERIE.  With  numerous  Engravings. 
Fourth  Edition.  Price  Is. 

The  WORLD  that  GOD  made ;  or,  Bible  Truths  in 
Easy  Verse.  By  the  same  Author.  Sixth  Edition. 
Price  Gd. 

The  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  REMEMBRANCER.     By 

the  same  Author.     Ninth  Edition.     Price  3d. 

The  SUNDAY-SCHOLAR'S  GIFT;  or,  a  Present  for 
a  Good  Child.  By  the  same  Author.  Price  2d. 

The  AVIARY.  A  Reward  for  Good  Children.  With 
an  Abundance  of  Cuts.  Price  Is. 

ELIZABETH;  or,  the  Burnt  Children.  A  New  Year's 
Gift,  for  Sunday  Reading.  To  which  are  subjoined  Re- 
marks on  Caerwent  and  the  Hero  Caractacus.  By  the 
Curate  of  Caerwent  and  Llanvair.  Third  Edition.  Price 
Is. 

A  HIEROGLYPHIC  BIBLE;  or,  Select  Passages  in 
the  Old  and  New  Testaments,  represented  with  Emble- 
matical Figures,  for  the  Amusement  and  Instruction  of 
Youth.  With  a  short  Account  of  the  Lives  of  the  Evan- 
gelists, and  other  Pieces.  Illustrated  with  Cuts.  Price 
Is.  iu  extra  boards. 

HENRY  and  ANNA ;  or,  The  Money-Box.  By  Miss 
Macauley.  Price  Is. 

A  BRIEF  VIEW  of  the  MADRAS  SYSTEM  of  TUI- 
TION, so  far  as  it  is  applicable  to  Sunday-Schools ;  with 
an  Appendix,  containing  .Specimens  of  Reading  by  Pauses 
and  Clauses ;  and  also  of  the  much  approved  Method  of 
Examination.  Price  Is. 

HISTORICAL  ANECDOTES  :  Interesting,  Instruct- 
ive, and  Entertaining.  Third  Edition.  Price  Is.  in  extra 
boards. 

The  BUDGET  of  WIT.     A  Select  Collection  of  Anec- 
dotes, Bon-Mots,   Smart  Sayings,    Repartees,  &c.  &c. 
Price  Is.  in  extra  boards. 
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HOULSTON's  HOUSEKEEPER'S  ASSISTANT;  or 
Complete  Family  Cook.  Containing.  Directions  for  Mar- 
keting; also,  Instructions  for  preparing  Soups,  Broths, 
Gravies,  and  Sauces ;  likewise  for  dressing  Fish,  Butcher's 
Meat,  Poultry,  Game,  &c. ;  with  the  various  Branches  of 
Pastry  and  Confectionary  ;  the  Art  of  Potting,  Collaring, 
Pickling,  Preserving,  &c. ;  together  with  the  Making  and 
Management  of  Made  Wines;  Directions  for  Carving; 
and  Bills  of  Fare  for  every  Month  in  the  Year,  illustrated 
by  Twelve  Prints.  18mo.  Fifth  Edition.  With  a  Fron- 
tispiece and  other  Engravings.  Price  Is. 

TEN  MINUTES'  ADVICE  to  every  Person  going  to 
purchase  a  Horse  out  of  a  Dealer,  Jockey,  or  Groom's 
Stables.  In  which  are  laid  down  established  Rnles  for 
discovering  the  Imperfections  and  Blemishes  of  that  noble 
Animal.  A  new  Edition,  with  the  Addition  of  Observa- 
tions and  Receipts  in  the  Cure  of  most  Distempers  incident 
to  Dogs.  Price  Is. 

The  GENTLEMAN'S  POCKET  FARRIER:  shewing 
how  to  use  a  Horse  on  a  Journey,  and  what  Remedies  are 
proper  for  common  Accidents  that  may  befal  him  on  the 
Road.  A  new  Edition,  carefully  revised.  Price  Is. 

The  Remedies  this  little  Tract  prescribes  are  simple,  and  easily  obtained  ;  and 
never  fail  of  a  Cure,  where  «he  Disorder  is  curable  :  therefore,  no  Mau,  who  values 
fan  Hor»e,  should  presume  tu  travel  without  it. 

The  NEGRO  :  a  Sketch  of  the  Birth  and  Education  of 
an  African  Indian,  &c.  Embellished  with  Wood  Engrav- 
ings. Price  Is. 

The  HISTORY  of  SOPHRON  and  TIGRANES  ;  or 
Ambition  contrasted  with  Humility.  Embellished  with 
Wood  Engravings.  Price  Is. 

The  HISTORY  of  LITTLE  DICK,  written  by  LITTLE 
JOHN.  Adorned  with  Wood  Engravings.  Price  Is. 

The  HISTORY  of  LITTLE  JACK.  Embellished  with 
numerous  Wood  Engravings.  Price  Is. 

The  HISTORY  of  the  UNFORTUNATE  but  HEROIC 
HIGHLANDER,  related  by  Himself.  Ornamented  with 
Wood  Engravings.  Price  Is. 
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PETER  THOMSON,  of  NEED  WOOD  FOREST ;  or, 
Industry  Rewarded.  A  Cottager's  Tale.  Fourth  Edi- 
tion. Price  Sd. 

CHRISTMAS-DAY;  or, The  Friends.  Fourth  Edition. 
Price  8d. 

The  FRIENDS.  A  Continuation  of  "  Christmas-Day." 
Third  Edition.  Price  8d. 

The  LOTTERY  TICKET.  An  American  Story. 
Third  Edition.  Price  8d. 

The  EMIGRANTS.  A  Tale.  Third  Edition.  Price 
8d. 

FIRST  GOING  TO  SERVICE.  A  Tale.  By  the 
same  Author.  Second  Edition.  Price  8d. 

Industry,  economy,  duty  to  parents  and  superiors,  are  here  happily  displayed  in 
the  history  of  Ellen,  who  at  length  becomes  a  good  exemplar  for  her  friend  Marga- 
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The  RUSHBEARING.     A  Tale.     Price  Sd. 

The  LOST  POCKET-BOOK.  A  Scottish  Tale.  By 
the  same  Author.  Price  8d. 

The  BROTHERS  ;  or.  Consequences.     Price  Sd. 

The  FOUNDLING;  or,  Memoirs  of  Lewis  Green. 
Price  8d. 

TO-MORROW.     By  M B .     Seventh  Edition. 

Price  6d. 

The  IMPORTANT  SEARCH.  Being  an  Admonition 
to  professing  Christians  on  the  important  Study  of  the 
Bible,  as  containing  the  Words  of  Eternal  Life.  Second 
Edition.  Price  6d. 

GOSPEL  EXAMPLES.  A  Sunday  Book  for  Children. 
Addressed  to  the  Young,  by  their  affectionate  Friend, 
I.  E.  R.  Third  Edition.  Price  6d. 


Books  published  by  Houliton  and  Son,  London  and  Wellington, 

NURSERY  PRAYERS.  A  short  and  simple  Compi- 
lation, tor  the  Use  of  Young  Children.  Fourth  Edition. 
Price  Gd. 

PRAYERS  for  FAMILIES  of  YOUNG  PERSONS. 

By  the  Author  of  Occasional  Prayers.     Price  Cd. 

ENGLISH  HISTORY,  in  the  Way  of  Question  and 
Answer.  Including  all  the  Principal  Events  from  the 
Conquest  to  the  present  Time,  and  intended  to  be  com- 
mitted to  Memory.  Particularly  adapted  for  the  Use  of 
Schools.  With  the  Heads  of  the  Kings.  Ninth  Edition. 
Price  Cd. 

ROMAN  HISTORY,  in  the  Way  of  Question  and  An- 
swer. Including  all  the  Principal  Events  from  the  Build- 
ing of  Rome  to  the  Destruction  of  the  Empire  by  the  Goths 
and  Vandals.  Intended  as  an  Accompaniment  to  the 
English  History,  and  particularly  adapted  for  the  Use  of 
Schools.  With  numerous  Wood  Engravings.  Sixth  Edi- 
tion. Price  6d. 

GRECIAN  HISTORY,  in  the  Way  of  Question  and 
Answer.  With  numerous  Wood  Engravings.  Price  6d. 

GEOGRAPHICAL  QUESTIONS  on  ASIA  and 
AFRICA,  connected  with  Historical  Facts.  For  the  Use 
of  Schools.  Price  6d. 

ANCIENT  GENERAL  BIOGRAPHY,  in  the  Way  of 

Question  and  Answer.     Principally  designed  for  the  Use 
of  Schools.     Price  6d. 

MODERN  GENERAL  BIOGRAPHY,  in  the  Way  of 
Question  and  Answer.  Principally  designed  for  the  Use 
of  Schools.  Price  6d. 

A  CATECHISM  of  ENGLISH  GRAMMAR.  Price 
6d. 

EXAMPLES  of  LESSONS  and  QUESTIONS,  foi  the 
Use  of  Schools.  Designed  chiefly  to  excite  and  exercise 
the  youthful  Mind  on  various  Subjects  connected  witii 
Religious  Knowledge  and  Practice.  Second  Edition. 
Price  6d. 
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A  Narrative  of  the  extraordinary  Adventures  of  FOUR 
RUSSIAN  SAILORS,  who  were  cast  away  on  the  Desert 
Island  of  East  Spitsbergen.  Price  4d. 

The  HISTORIES  of  the  GOOD-NATURED  BOY, 
and  the  ILL-NATURED  BOY.  Price  4d.» 

HAMET ;  or,  the  Grateful  Turk.     A  Tale.     Price  4d. 

A  MONUMENT  to  the  Praise  of  the  Lord's  Goodness, 
and  to  the  Memory  of  ELIZA  CUNINGHAM.  To 
which  is  added,  some  Account  of  her  Brother,  John 
Cuningham,  who  died  January  22,  1777,  in  the  Twelfth 
Year  of  his  Age.  Written  by  his  Mother.  By  the  Rev. 
John  Newton.  Price  3d. 

EBENEZER :  a  Memorial  of  the  Lord's  unchangeable 
Goodness  under  changing  Dispensations.  Written  on 
Occasion  of  the  Removal  of  a  valuable  and  much-endear- 
ed Wife.  By  the  Rev.  John  Newton.  Price  3d. 

SERIOUS  REFLECTIONS  on  the  SEVEN  DAYS  of 
the  Week.  By  Mrs.  Catherine  Talbot.  Price  3d. 

CHRIST  IS  ALL.     By  the  Rev.  T.  Wilcox.    Price  3d. 

CRUMBS  of  INSTRUCTION,  humbly  scattered  in 
Three  Dialogues,  by  an  unknown  Hand.  Second  Edition. 
Price  3d. 

The  LITTLE  DOG  DASH.  Second  Edition.  Price 
3d. 

A  TALE  of  WONDER.     For  the  Young.     Price  3d. 

The  LOLLARDS.  In  Three  Parts.  Being  4%rief 
but  true  Account  of  the  dreadful  Sufferings  endured  by 
some  of  the  Martyrs,  about  Four  Hundred  Years  ago,  for 
the  Truth  of  the  Gospel  of  our  Blessed  Saviour.  Price  3d. 
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